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REVIEW OF NEW BOOKS. 


National Tales. By Thomas Hood, Author 
of *“* Whims and Oddities.”” 12mo. 2 vals. 
London, 1827. "W. H. Ainsworth. 

Mr. Hoop, to whose talents nothing seems 
to come amiss, and who can either delight us 
with sweet and fanciful poesy, or fill us with 
laughter at humorous designs and equally 
humorous compositions to illustrate them, 
has here opened a new vein, which, though 
perhaps aller of silver than of richer golden 
ore, is well calculated to requite his 

and have its produce welcomed with public 

satisfaction. 

The Tales, of which there are some twenty 
or thirty, are of a mixed character, of pathos 
or naiveté, and apparently invented after the 
model of the Italian school; each founded on 
some simple incident, and wrought out in a 
free and unencumbered manner. Some readers 
may probably think them too simple: yet they 
all display mind and feeling; and we should 
wonder much if they did not obtain very gene- 
ral favour. A clever preface, however, ex- 
plains their nature so well, that we will adopt 
the author's own words as part of our argu- 
ment. 

“Tt has been,” he says, “* decided by the 
learned Malthusians of our century, that there is 
too great an influx of new books into this read- 
ing world. An apology seems, therefore, to be 
required of me for increasing my family in this 
kind, and by twin volumes instead of the single 
octavos which have hitherto been my issue. But 
T concede not to that modern doctrine which 
supposes a world on short allowance, or a gene- 
tation without a ration. There is no men- 
tionable overgrowth likely to happen in life or 
literature. Wholesome checks are appointed 
against overfecundity in any species. Thus 
the whale thins the myriads of herrings, the 
teeming rabbit makes Thyestian family din- 
ners on her own offspring, and the hyenas 
devour themselves. Death is never backward 
when the human race wants hoeing ;. nor the 
‘qitie to thin the propagation of the press. 

The surplus children that would encumber the 

earth, are thrown back into the grave; the 

superfluous works into the coffins prepared for 

— by Bw trunkmaker. Nature provides 

equally against scarcity or repletion. 

There are a thousand ree for ‘the one 

frnit that ripens, Hse apr eos buds for 

every prosperous er. -Those for which 
there is no space or sustenance drop early 
from the bough ; and even so these leaves of 
mine will pass away, if there be not patronage 
extant, and to spare, that may endow them 
with a‘longer date. I make, therefore, no 
excuses for this production, since it is a ven- 
ture at my own peril. The‘serious character 
of the generality of the stories is a deviation 
from my former attempt ; and I have received 
advice enough on that account, to make me 
them with some misgiving. But be- 
have jested elsewhere, does not 


present 
cause I 
follow that I am incompetent for gravity, 
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which any owl is capable of; or proof agai 
melancholy, which besets even the ass. 

who can be touched by neither of these moods 
rank lower indeed than either of these crea- 
tures. It is from none of the player’s ams 
bition, which has led the buffoon by arash 
step into the tragic buskin, that I assume the 
sadder humour; but because I know from cer- 
tain passages that such affections are not 
foreign to my nature. During my short life. 
time I have often been as ‘ sad as night ;” 
and not like the young gentlemen of France, 
merely from wantonness. It is the contrast 
of such leaden and golden fits that lends such 
a double relish to our days. A life of mere 
laughter is like music without its bass, or a 
picture (conceive it) of vague unmitigated 
light ; whereasythe occasional melancholy, like 
those grand rich glooms of old Rembrandt, 
produces an incomparable effect, and a very 
grateful relief. It will flatter me to find that 
these my tales can give a hint to the dra- 
matist, or a few hours’ entertainment to any 
one. I confess I have thought well enough 
of them to make me compose some others, 
which I keep at home, like the younger Ben- 
jamin, till I know the treatment of their elder 
brethren, whom I have sent forth (to buy corn 
for me) into Egypt.” 

After quoting this introduction, we need, 
and truly can, have little to add. The first 
tale, the Spanish Tragedy, is unluckily irre- 
ducible into our compass; and of its com- 
panions we are almost compelled, by fitness, 
to choose the following as an example of the 
work. 

Masetto and his Mare.—“ It is remarkable, 
and hardly to. be believed by those who have 
not studied the history of superstition, what 
extravagant fables may be imposed on the 
faith of the vulgar people; especially when 
such fables are rehearsed in print, which of 
itself has passed before now as the work of a 
black or magical art, and has still influence 
enough over ignorant minds, to make them be- 
lieve, like Masetto, that a book of romances is a 
gospel. This Masetto, like most other rustics, 
was a very credulous man; but more simple 
otherwise than country folks commonly appear, 
who have a great deal of crafty instinct of their 
own, which comes to them spontaneously, as to 
the ravens and magpies. And whereas pastoral 
people are generally churlish and headstrong, 
and in spite of the antique poets, of coarse aud 
brutal tempers, Masetto, on the contrary, was 
very gentle and mild, atid so compassionate 
withal, that he would weep over a wounded 
creature like a very woman. This easy dis- 
position made him liable ‘to be tricked by any 
subtle knave that might think it worth his 
pains ; and amongst such rogues there was none 
that duped him more notably than one Bruno 
Corvetto, a horse-courser, and as dishonest as 
the most capital of his trade. This fellow, ob- 
serving that Masetto had a very good mare, 
which he kept to convey his wares to Florence, 
resolved to obtain her at the cheapest rate, 
which was by stratagem; and knowing well the 
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simple and credwlous character of the fazmer 
he soon devised a plan. Now Masetto was 
very tender to all dumb animals, and especially 
i mare, who bb eg insensible to his 

ly usage, but pricked up her ears at the 

of his voice, and followed him liere and 

@re, with the sagacity and affection of a faith- 
ful dog, together with many other such tokens 
of an intelligence that has rarely belonged. to 
her race. The crafty Corvetto, therefore, con- 
ceived great hopes of his scheme: accordingly, 
having planted himself\in the road by which 
Masetto used to return home, he managed ‘to 
fall into discourse with him about the mare, 
which he regarded very earnestly; and this he 
repeated for several days. At last, Masetto 
observing that he seemed very much. affected 
when he talked of her, became very curious 
about the cause, and inquired if it had ever 
been his good fortune to have such another 
good mare as his.own; to this Corvetto made 
no reply, but throwing his arms about the 
mare’s neck, began to hug her so, lovingly,,end 
with so many deep-drawn sighs, that Masetto 
began to stare amazingly, and to cross himself 
as fast as he could. ‘The liypocritical- Corvetto 
then turning away from the animal,—‘ Alas !’ 
said he, ‘ this beloved creature that. you see be- 
fore you is no mare, but an unhappy woman, 
disguised in this horrible brutal shape by an 
accursed magician.. Heaven only knows in 
what manner my beloved wife provoked this 
infernal malice, but doubtless it was by her 
unconquerable virtue, which was rivalled only 
by the loveliness of her person. I have been 
seeking her in this shape all over the weari- 
some earth, and now I have discovered her I 
have not wherewithal to redeem her of you, 
my money being all expended in the charges of 
travelling, otherwise I would take her instantly 
to the most famous wizard, Michael Scott, who 
is presently sojourning at Florence, and by 
help of his magical books might’ discover some 
charm to restore her to her natural . shape.’ 
Then clasping the docile mare about the neck 
again, he affected to weep over her very bit- 
terly. The simple Masetto was very much 
disturbed at this story, but knew not whether 
to believe it, till at last he bethought’ himself 
of the village priest, and proposed to ‘consult 
him upon the case; and whether the lady, if 
there was one, might not be exorcised out of 
the body of his mare. The knavish Corvetto, 
knowing well that this would ruin his whole 
plot, was p to dissuade him. ‘ You 
know,” said he, ‘ the vile curiosity ef our 
country people, who would not fail at such a 
rumour to pester us out of our senses; and, 
especially, they would torment my unhappy 
wife, upon whom they would omit no experi- 
ment, however cruel, for their satisfaction. 
Besides, it would certainly kill her with grief, 
to have her disgrace so published to the world, 
which she cannot but feel very bitterly ; for it 
must be a shocking thing for a young lady who 
has been accustomed to listen to the loftiest 
praises of hér beauty,’ to know her- 
self thus horribly degraded in the foul body of 
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a brute. Alas! who could think that her beau- 
tiful locks, which used to shine like golden wires, 
are now turned by damnable magic into this 
coarse slovenly mane ;—or her delicate white 
hands—oh ! how pure and lily-like they were ! 
—into these hard and iron-shod hoofs!’ The 
tender-hearted Masetto beginning to look ve: 
doleful at these exclamations, "the knave i 
that his performance began to take effect, and 
so begged no more for the present, than that 
Masetto would treat his mare very kindly, and 
rub her teeth daily with a sprig of magical 
hornbeam, which the simple-witted rustic pro- 
mised very readily to orm. He had, not- 
withstanding, some buzzing doubts in his head 
upon the matter, which Corvetto found means 
to remove by degrees, taking care, above all, 
to caress the unconscious mare whenever they 
met, and sometimes going half-privately to 
converse with her in the stable. At last, 
Masetto being very much distressed by these 
proceedings, he addressed Corvetto as follows: 
—‘ Iam at my wit’s end about this matter. 
I cannot find in my heart, from respect, to 
make my lady do any kind of rude work, so 
that my cart stands idle in the stable, and my 
wares are thus unsold, which is a state of 
things that I cannot very well afford. But, 
above all, your anguish, whenever you. meet 
with your poor wife, is more than I can bear ; 
it seems such a shocking and unchristian-like 
sin in me, for the sake of a little money, to 
keep you both asunder. Take her, therefore, 
freely of me as a gift; or if you will not re. 
ceive her thus, out of consideration for my 
poverty, it shall be paid me when your lady 
is restored to her estates, and by your favour, 
with her own lily-white hand. Nay, pray 
accept of her without a word; you must be 
longing, I know, to take her to the great 
wizard, Michael Scott; and in the mean time 
I will pray, myself, to the blessed saints and 
martyrs, that his charms may have the proper 
effect.’ The rogue, at these words, with un- 
dissembled joy fell about the mare’s neck; 
and, taking her by the halter, after a formal 
parting with Masetto, began to lead her gently 
away. Her old master, with brimful eyes, 
continued watching her departure till her tail 
was quite out of sight; whereupon, Corvetto 
leapt instantly oo is back, and without stint 
or mercy beg: pping towards Florence 
where he sold her, py Bg Saxons are re. 
corded to have di 
market-place. Some time afterwards, Masetto 
repairing to Florence on a holiday, to pur- 
chase another horse for his business, he d 
a carrier in one of the streets, who was beating 
his jade very cruelly. The kind Masetto di- 
rect nf interfered in behalf of the ill-used brute, 
which, indeed, was his own mare, though 
much altered by hard labour and sorry diet ; 
and now got into a fresh scrape, with re. 
doubled blows, through capering up to her old 
master, Masetto was much shocked, you ma’ 
be sure, to discover the enchanted lady in pe | 
a wretched plight, But not doubting that she 
had been stolen from her afflicted husband, he 
taxed the carrier very roundly with the theft, 
who laughed at him in his turn for a madman 
and proved by three witnesses, that he had 
purchased the mare of Corvetto, Masetto’s 
eyes were thus opened, but by a painful 
operation. However, he pt ache mare 
again, without ining for either golden 
= or lily-white and with a heavy 
eart rode back to his village. The 
inhabitants, arly oye B were met to- 


ther on some public business, after which, 
Siasetto, like an imprudent man as he was, 


of their wives, in the | they 





complained bitterly amongst his neighbours of 
his disaster. They made themselves, there- 
fore, very merry at his expense, and the 
schoolmaster especially, who was reckoned the 
chiefest wit of the place. Masetto bore all 
their railleries with great patience, defending 
himself with many reasonable arguments ; and 
at last he told them he would bring them, in 
proof, quite as wonderful a case. Accordingly, 
stepping back to his own house, he returned 
with an old tattered volume, which Corvetto 
had bestowed on him, of the * Arabian Nights,’ 
and began to read to them the story of Sidi 
Nonman, whose wife was turned, as well as 
Corvetto’s, into a beautiful mare. His neigh- 
bours laughing more lustily than ever at this 
illustration, and the schoolmaster crowing 
above them all, Masetto interrupted him with 
at indignation. ‘* How is this, sir?’ said 
e, ‘that you mock me so; whereas, I re- 
member, that when I was your serving-man, 
and swept out the school-room, I have over- 
heard you teaching the little children concern- 
ing people in the old ages, that were half men 
and the other half turned into horses: yea, 
and shewing them the effigies in a print; and 
what was there more impossible in this matter 
of my own mare?’ The priest interposing at 
this passage, in defence of the schoolmaster, 
Masetto answered him as he had answered the 
e, excepting that instead of the Cen. 
taurs, he alleged a miracle out of the holy 
fathers, in proof of the powers of magic. 
There was some fresh laughing at this rub 
of the bowls against the pastor, who being a 
Jesuit and a very subtle man, began to con- 
sider within himself whether it was not better 
for their souls that his flock should believe by 
wholesale, than have too scrupulous a faith ; 
and accordingly, after a little deliberation, he 
sided with Masetto. He engaged, moreover, 
to write for the opinion of his college; who 
replied, that as sorcery was a devilish and 
infernal art, its existence was as certain as 
the devil’s, Thus a belief in enchantment 
took root in the village, which, in the end, 
flourished so vigorously, that although the 
rustics could not be juggled out of any of 
their mares, they burned, nevertheless, a num- 
ber of unprofitable old women.” 

This specimen will remind the reader of 
Bocaccio, In other tales there are some very 
natural and affecting passages ; and altogether 
are entitled to become ‘ National.” 
Eight very original and well-conceived de- 
signs, drawn on stone by Dighton, and printed 
by Hullmandel, add to the beauty and interest 

these volumes, 





The Dramatic Works of John Ford; with 
Notes, Critical and Explanatory. 2 Vols, 
8vo. By William Gifford, Esq., &c. &c, 
London, 1827. J. Murray. 

Or the text of this long-expected edition of 

Ford, we shall merely say that its correction 

and purification display in an uncommon 

the extraordinary critical skill, sa- 
gacity, and perspicuity, of the late William 

Gifford. His vast extent of reading, and 

intimate acquaintance with our ancient drama- 

tists, are signalised by a multitude of amend- 
ments; while his judgment and si are 

ually: a) mt in the great variety of new 
lig ts Jn geo annotations dissipating almost 

those corruptions and mistakes with which 
careless typography and senseless commentaries 
had loaded the author. We think it hardly 
possible to haye a more able and cola.’ A of an 
old writer; and we are sure the public will 


feel with us how much we are indebted, for 
this restoration of a distinguished poet, to that 
mind which is now as far beyond the sphere 
of earthly fame as his whose mortal memory 
he has so powerfully revived. 

While we pay this tribute, however, to the 
talents which have been employed on the ori. 
ginal, there is another portion of this publica. 
tion to which we must advert, as one not likely 
to unite so many suffrages in its eulogy. We 
allude to the prefatory matter, contained in an 
Introduction and Notes, and occupying nearly 
200 pages. ‘This appears to have been written, 
or at least begun, about 1812-13, though not 
finished till very recently—since it alludes to 
the operas of Faust and the Freyschiitz. It 
will, we imagine, excite much public interest, 
and be canvassed with very different tempers 
by reviewers and readers, to whom it presents 
a sufficient provocation in personal virulence, 
severity, and bitterness. Never did Mr. Gif. 
ford dip his pen in gall of deeper wormwood 
flavour than in his remarks on Steevens, 
Malone, Weber (and, by implication with the 
latter, somewhat on Sir Walter Scott), in these 
pages. He has cut, and spared not ; and whether 
we acknowledge or deny the justice of all his 
lashes, we must, while we accuse them of being 
harsh and remorseless, confess that they bestow 
a discipline on the Genus of lumbering and per. 
plexing annotators, which may have a salu. 
wey effect in future times on worthies of that 

ind. 

It shall be our present task (for what new 
could we say of Ford ?) to go through Mr. Gif- 
ford’s performance, and shew how he has treated 
his subject and those critics to whom he has 
opposed himself ; and to do this, we shall thread 
the Introduction and Notes. 

Ford, of whose history little is known, was 
of a good family in Devonshire, and in con- 
siderable practice as a lawyer, not a barrister, 
in London: born early in 1586, he retired from 
busy life and play-writing about the age of 
53; and probably married and settled in his 
native county; and (says Mr. Gifford) * all 
that now remain of this once opulent and 
respectable name are a little charity-school, 
founded at Ashburton, by a Mr. John Ford,* 
who endowed it with a few pounds a year, for 
a master ‘ to teach reading and writing ;’ and 
a small parcel of land, of the annual value of 
twenty pounds, bequeathed to the parish of 
Islington, by a Mrs, Jane Ford, for ‘ instruct- 
ing the children of the poor, and for the 
purchase of Bibles,’ What's property, dear 
Swift?” F 

Our ignorance of the lives of such men is thus 
well described. ‘‘ It is incidentally observed 
by Dr. Farmer, (Essay on Shakspeare), ‘ that 
papi a in the poet’s days was scarcely 
thought a creditable employ.’ To this, per- 
haps, may, in some measure, be attributed the 
slight notice which is taken of the personal 
history of the dramatie writers by their contem- 
poraries, and the little degree of interest which 


bard himself, scarcely any thing is known but 
what is told by Jonson ; and Mr. Malone, who 
had been foraging for anecdotes of him nearly 
half a century, and had dwelt, over and over, 
with full conviction, on the reports current 
about him down to the times of Rowe and 
Theobald, ends with rejecting the whole of 
them, and discomfortably but honestly con- 
fesses that his Life is a blank. The two bulky 
volumes of Dr. Drake scarcely ada a single fact 
to history or criticism ; and we are doomed to 

cousin, we presume, whom 








* This John was his elder 
Mr. Gifford calls «« a piece of a poet.” 





they appear to have excited. Of the immortal — 
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the same crambe recocta in all who treat on the 
aubject. It would seem as if the dramatic 
poets themselves (for the rest are not so chary 
of names and circumstances) entertained some 
such idea as Farmer mentions ; and either from 
mortification or humility, commonly abstained 
from dwelling or even entering upon their 
personal history. Though frequent in dedi- 
cations, they are seldom explicit; and even 
their prefaces fail to convey any information 
except of their wants or their grievances, from 
evils whichare rarely specified. The stock of the 
Fords was highly respectable: they appear to 
have settled, at an early period, in the north. 
west of Devonshire, and to have possessed 
considerable property in the contiguous parishes 
of Ashburton, Islington, &e, Some account, 
or rather some mention of them, may be found 
in Prince; but that worthy chronicler of name- 
less names has contrived to perplex the little 
manual of their pedigree with such indescrib- 
able success, that it is scarcely possible to appro- 
priate a single circumstance.” 

As we shall annex a list of Ford’s produc- 
tions to this notice, it is not our intention to 
proceed regularly from drama to drama, as 
they are brought forward and animadverted 
on by the editor: we shall rather select 
what is most striking. Speaking of ** The 
Lover’s Melancholy,” he states :— 

“ The fable is so probable, when told of a 
Transalpine magnifico, that I can scarcely avoid 
thinking Ford found some hint something 
analogous to his plot among the Italian novels 
of those days. We have a very inadequate idea 
of the solicitude with which the dramatic and 
romantic treasures of Spain and Italy were 
sought for and circulated in this country. The 
literary intercourse was then far more alive 
than it is at present; for there were many 
readers, and many translators at hand to fur- 
nish them with a succession of novelties ; and 
though it must be admitted, I fear, that the 

ran grievously against us—that we 
imported much and sent out little—yet the 
bare labour of working up what we received 
had, as in other cases, a salutary and quicken- 
ing effect. Meanwhile, I am persuaded, that 
far the greater number of our dramas are 
founded on Italian novels: this would perhaps 
searcely be a matter of debate at this time, were 
it not for the fire of 1666, which destroyed, 
beyond hope of recovery, no inconsiderable 
portion of the light and fugitive literature of 

ing g age. In the wide and deep vaults 
under St. Paul’s lay thousands and ten thou- 
sands of pamphlets, novels, romances, histories, 
plays, printed and in manuscript ; all the amuse- 
ment, and all the satire, of Nash and Harvey, 
of Lodge and Peel, and Green, and innumer- 
able others, which even then made up the prin- 
cipal part of the humble libraries of the day. 
Here they had been placed for security, and 
here, when the roof of the cathedral fell in, and 
the burning beams broke through the floor, 
they were involved in one general and dreadful 
conflagration.” While so much was lost, of 
Ford’s style which has been preserved with his 
works, Mr. G. observes, ‘ It is altogether 
original, and his own. Without the majestic 
march which distinguishes the poetry of Mas- 
Singer, and with little or none of that light and 
Hoyt humour which characterises the dialogue 
of Fletcher, or even of Shirley, he is yet ele- 
gant, and easy, and harmonious; and, though 
rarely sublime, yet sufficiently elevated for the 
most pa tones of that passion on whose 
romantic energies he chiefly delighted to dwell. 
It has its inherent beauties and defects : amon; 
the latter of which may be set down » pedantic 
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affectation of novelty, at one time exhibited in 
the composition of uncouth phrases, at another 
(and this is Ford’s principal failure) in per- 
plexity of language ; frequently, too, after per- 
versely labouring with a remote idea till he has 
confused his meaning, instead of throwing it 
aside, he obtrudes it upon the reader, involved 
in inextricable obscurity. Its excellencies, 
however, far outweigh its defects; but they 
are rather felt than understood. I know few 
things more difficult to account for, than the deep 
and lasting impression made by the more tragic 
portions of Ford’s poetry. Whence does it de- 
rive that resistless power, which all confess, of 
afflicting, I had almost said harrassing, the 
betterfeelings ? It is not from any peculiar beauty 
of language—for in this he is equalled by his con- 
temporaries, and, by some of them, surpassed ; 
nor is it from any classical or mythological 
allusions happily recollected and skilfully ap- 
plied, for of these he seldom avails himself 
It is not from any picturesque views presented 
to the mind; for of imaginative poetry he has 
little or nothing : he cannot conjure up a suc- 
cession of images, whether grave or gay, to flit 
acros¢ the fancy, or play in the eye; yet it is 
hardly possible to peruse his passionate scenes 
without the most painful interest, the most 
heart-thrilling delight. This can only arise— 
at least, I can conceive nothing else adequate 
to the excitement of such sensations—from the 
overwhelming efficacy of intense thought de- 
voted to the embodying of conceptions adapted 
to the awful situations in which he has, imper- 
ceptibly and with matchless felicity, placed his 
principal characters. Mr. Campbell observes 
that Ford interests us in no other passion than 
that of Jove ; ‘ in which he displays a peculiar 
depth and delicacy of romantic feeling.’ Com- 
paratively speaking, this may be admitted; 
but, in justice to the poet, it should be added, 
that he was not insensible to the power of 
friendship, and, in more than one of his dramas, 
has delineated it with a master-hand. Had 
the critic forgotten the noble Dalyell? the 
generous and devoted Malfato ?—Nor can it 
justly be inferred (even setting aside the ro- 
mantic feelings here alluded to), that the fe- 
male characters of his second-rate pieces fail 
to interest us, and occasionally in a high degree, 
in affections and passions very distinct from 
those of love. Mr. Riaatal, bower, terms 
him * one of the ornaments of our ancient 
poetry.” So many remarks are incidentally 
scattered through these p on the nature 
of our poet’s plots, that little more seems 
called for here than to remark, that in the 
construction, or rather perhaps in the selec. 
tion of his fables, there is usually much to 
commend: like Kent, indeed, he possessed 


the faculty of marring a plain tale in the} - 


telling ; but this is only saying, in other words, 
that he planned better than he executed. 
His besetting error was an unfortunate persua- 
sion that he was gifted with a certain degree of 
pleasantry with which it behoved him occasi 


not pleasant to dwell on these defects; th 
justice requires that they should be noticed. 
Time has long since avenged them: for it can 
searcely be doubted, that somewhat of the ob- 
scurity into which the poet has fallen, should 
be laid to their charge. * * * Ford looked not 
much to the brighter side of life: he could, like 
Jaques, ‘ suck melancholy out of a song as a 
weazle sucks eggs;’ but he was unable, like 
this wonderful creation of our great poet, 
to extract mirth from it. When he touched 
a lighter string, the tones, though pleasingly 
modulated, were still sedate; and it must, 
I think, be admitted, that his poetry is 
rather that of a placid and serene than of 
a happy mind; he was, in truth, an amiable 
ascetic amidst a busy world. Something of 
this may be attributed to his parents. To 
take a moody youth from his classical studies, 
or from his first terms at college, and plunge 
him at once into the moping drudgery of 
the law, is not, perhaps, the most approved 
recipe for enlivening him, especially if he 
happens also to have fallen in love; and thus 
our poet’s retired and gloomy turn may, in 
some measure, be accounted for; but, exclu. 
sively of this, it seems clear that— 
* Nature, in his soul 

Put something of the raven.’ 
In the Time’s Poets, the first and almost the 
only place in which he is noticed by his con. 
temporaries, it is said— 

* Sapte Gn Forde was alone got, 

With folded arms and melancholy hat,’ 
These ‘ signs of the judicious,’ as Shirley calls 
them, were undoubtedly assumed by many 
who, like Master Stephen, aspired to look 
fashionable as well as wise; but Ford had 
apparently no affectation of this kind.” 

Having disposed of the author, Mr, G. now 

falls foul of his editors and commentators. 
Few, if any, of his plays were so popular as 
to reach a second edition; and from 1664, when 
mentioned by Pepys, nothing was heard of 
him till 1714, “ when an absurd attempt was 
made to overthrow the Pretender’s hopes by a 
reprint of * Perkin Warbeck !’ and again, in 
1745, when, with similar wisdom and similar 
expectations, that play was brought out at 
Goodman’s Fields! From this period (with 
the exception of Macklin’s despicable. for- 
gery, which took place in 1748,*) the dra- 
matic works of Ford, together with his 
name, relapsed into obscurity. He is -not 
mentioned by Mr. G. Ellis, nor by Mr. 
Headly. At length, however, he appears to 
have attracted the notice of Mr. C. Lambe, 
who, in his * Specimens of Dramatic Au- 
thors,’ gave several extracts of consider- 
able length from his best pieces:—and to 
the elaborate and somewhat metaphysical 


* « It has not been observed, that this republication of 


some , to the 
fabrications of ‘ master Ireland.’ Macklin, who 
only wanted his trick to succeed for a night or two, was 
sa’ ith referring to ‘ Ford's S and Poems,’ as 
a convincing ey? that he lived in strict friendshi; 
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ally to favour the stage; and to this we are 
indebted for the intrusion of those ill-timed 
underplots, and those prurient snatches of lan- 

, which debase and pollute several of his 
est dramas. It saddens the heart, to see a 
man from whom nature has withheld all per- 
ception of the tones and attitudes of humour, 
labouring with all his might to be airy and 
playful; and it is impossible to contemplate 
Ford under this strange infatuation, without 
being reminded of the poor maniacs in the 
Masque of the Corax, to whom many of the 





eharaeters that figure in his idle buffooneries 
might be introduced without ceremony, It is 





p is more enterprising follower, who saw 
a fair ones of raising a fortune on the gullibility of 
this great lubber the town, Page Me to take the 
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ireland, age, 
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eulogium which was subjoined to one of 
them, my ingenious friend, Mr. O. Gilchrist, 
attributed his being finally thought worthy of 
a reprint. The person selected by the book- 
sellers for this purpose was Mr. Henry Weber. 
It would be curious to learn the motives of this 
felicitous choice. Mr. Weber had never read 
an old play in his life ; he was but imperfectly 
acquainted with the language; and of the 
manners, customs, habits—of what was and 
what was not familiar to us as a nation—he 

no knowledge whatever : but, secure 
in ignorance, he entertained a comfortable 
opinion of himself, and never doubted that he 
‘was qualified to instruct and enliven the public. 
With Ford’s quartos, therefore, and a wallet 
containing Cotgrave’s French Dictionary, the 
Variorum Edition of Shakspeare, and ley’s 
Collection of Old Plays, he settled himself to 
his appointed task, and in due time produced 
the two volumes now before the public, much 
to the delight of ‘ the judicious admirers of 
our ancient drama,’ and so entirely to the satis- 
faction of his employers, that they wisely re- 
solved to lose no time in securing his valuable 
services for an edition of Beaumont and 
Fletcher. All, however, did not quite agree 
with ‘ the judicious admirers of the ancient 
drama,’ respecting the value of Mr. Weber’s 
labours.”” —[Here Mr..G. bestows a warm 
panegyric on Mr. Octavius Gilchrist for his 
vigorous stand against the base attacks of the 
Shakespeare commentators on the moral cha- 
racter of Jonson.|—He proceeds, “ I have 
elsewhere called Steevens the Puck of Com- 
mentators ; and I know not that I could have 
described him more graphically. -Yet in this, 
strict justice, I fear, is hardly done tu Puck. 
Both delighted to mislead ; and both enjoyed 
the fruits of their mischievous activity: but 
the frank and boisterous laugh, the jolly hoh ! 
hoh! hoh! of the fairy hobgoblin, degenerated, 
in his follower, to a cold and malignant grin, 
which he retired to his cell to enjoy alone. 
Steevens was an acute and apprehensive mind, 
cankered by envy, and debased. With respect 
to the credulity of this subdolous spirit, for 
the sincerity of which the undoubting Mr. 
Weber so freely vouches, there is not a syllable 
of truth in it. Mr. Malone assured me, over 
and over, that Steevens did not believe one 
word of it. The last conversation which I 
had with this gentleman (which took place 
as we were walking in Piccadilly) turned 
upon this very subject, when he repeated his 
assurances ; adding that Steevens, exclusively 
of other causes, espoused the forgery with the 
insidious hope of deceiving others. * * * Re- 
proof, indeed,” (he continues, with the view of 
justifying some criticisms, which ‘‘ the adverse 
faction’? have charged with being too cruel in 
the Quarterly)—“ reproof, indeed, does not 
always profit the object of it ; nor is it expected 
that it should: for what censor was ever vain 
or mad enough to suppose that he could reform 
a.detractor without feeling, a scribbler without 
shame! But the example is not lost on others, 
and on this consideration alone interference is 
fully justified. It is not, it never can be. good 
that petulance should find immunity in its 
wantonness, or malevolence in its excess ; and, 
setting aside dramatic criticism for the moment, 
there are other byl of literature, in 
which the seasonable exposure of the stupend- 
ous ears of a maitre Gne (a Hunt or a Hazlitt, 
for example) frequently relieves the public from 
the wearisome braying of a drove of less au- 
dacious brutes. And on what particular ground 
is Mr. Weber entitled to forbearance? Omit- 
ting his calumnies and his falsehoods, his inso- 





lence is, at least, as notorious as his ignorance. 
In the Introduction to Massinger, I spoke of 
Monck Mason naso aduneo, as I was abund- 
antly warranted in doing: but that gentleman 
did not always repose in his disgraceful negli- 
gence. He saw his error, acknowledged, and 
reformed it. He studied the old editions of 
our dramatic writers with care and success, and 
subsequently became one of the most acute 
and rational commentators on our great poet. 
It appears that he also meditated an edition of 
Beaumont and Fletcher, and had prepared a 
considerable body of notes ‘to accompany it. 
The extent of the work alarmed him, and he 
laid it aside, after sending to the press a great 
number of emendations, and elucidatory re- 
marks, creditable at once to his industry and 
his judgment. These fell, of course, into the 
hands of Mr. Weber, and constitute the only 
valuable part of his publication, for his own 
notes are of the most contemptible kind—yet 
he has the hardihood to speak of Mr. Monck 
Mason as if he had never advanced a step 
beyond his Massinger ; and of every preceding 
editor of Beaumont and Fletcher with a con- 
tempt, that, to say the- least of it, strangely 
misbecomes him. Instances of this might be 
produced from every page. Assuredly, Simp- 
son and Seward were no great champions 
in the field of criticism: compared with Mr. 
Weber, however, they were giants, and worthy 
to be cited by him without a scoff. We 
have seen with what contempt he speaks of 
‘ old Ben:’—but he even presumes to treat 
Dr. Johnson himself without much more cere- 
mony ; he calls him in one place a ° literary 
bugbear ;’ and in another, sneers at his ‘ su- 
perficial contest’ with Mr. Steevens! And 
here—I know not how—but the name re- 
calls a little anecdote to my mind, which, as 
my best atonement, I am tempted to pre- 
serve from oblivion. My friend, the late 
Lord Grosvenor, had a house at Salt-hill, where 
I usually spent a part of the summer, and 
thus became a neighbour of that great and good 
man Jacob Bryant, who kindly encouraged me 
to visit him. _ Here the conversation turned 
one morning on a Greek criticism by Dr. 
Johnson, in some volume lying on the table, 
which I ventured (for I was then young) to 
deem incorrect; and pointed it out to him. 
I could not help thinking that he was some- 
what of my opinion; but he was cautious and 
reserved. But, sir, said I—willing to over- 
come his scruples—Dr. Johnson himself (a fact 
which Mr. Bryant well knew) admitted that 
he was not a good Greek scholar. ‘ Sir,’ he 
replied, with a serious and impressive air, ‘ it 
is not easy for us to say what such a man as 
Johnson would call a good Greek scholar.’ I 
hope that I profited by the lesson—certainly, I 
never forgot it—and if but one of my readers 
do the same, I shall not repent placing it upon 
record.” 
More in our next. 





The Gold-Headed Cane. Post 8vo. pp- 179. 
London, 1827. J. Murray. 
‘* A sHorT time before the opening of the 
New College of Physicians, Mrs. Baillie pre- 
sented to that learned body a Gold-Headed 
Cane, which had been successively carried by 
Drs. Radcliffe, Mead, Askew, Pitcairn, and 
her own lamented husband.” 
On this hint the editor has written: the 
ded Cane loquitur, and we have its 
histery of its five successive masters for a cen- 
tury and a half. The idea is extremely good, 
and the execution of it extremely pleasant. 





ee ) 
“* Of my early state and separate condition,” 
(says the Cane), “‘ I have no recollection what. 
ever; and it may reasonably enough be sup. 
posed, that it was not till after the acquisition 
of my head that I became conscious of exist. 
ence, and capable of observation. But I shall 
never forget the first consultation at which I 
was present; where every thing being strange 
to me, I was attentive to the most minute cir. 
cumstances, which then came recommended to 
my notice as well by the importance and dig. 
nity of the patient, as by the novelty of the 
scene. As in these conferences there is usually 
much matter of routine, I became afterwards 
more careless ; and as none of the responsibility 
of the advice given rested with me, I allowed 
my thoughts to wander. It was in the autumn 
of 1689. My master, Dr. Radcliffe, had just 
then returned from a distant journey in the 
country, and was much. fatigued, when an 
urgent message reached him at his house in 
Bow Street, Covent Garden. Snatching me 
up, he hurried into his carriage, and set off 
with all speed for Kensington House. This 
irregular edifice, which had recently been pur. 
chased by the crown, of the second Earl of 
Nottingham, had undergone several alterations, 
and received some additions hastily put together 
for the immediate accommodation of the court. 
The edifice itself was not extensive, having 
rather the appearance of the neat villa of a 
nobleman than that of a royal mansion; and 
the gardens were upon a small scale, but kept 
in the neatest possible order. From the town 
of Kensington, the approach was by a double 
row of large elm trees, leading to the north 
entrance of the house, through an unenclosed 
field, which was at that time disfigured bya 
gravel-pit. Here, however, afterwards, the 
skill of the famous gardeners of the day, London 
and Wise, was employed ; and the cut yew and 
variegated holly hedges were taught to imitate 
the lines, angles, bastions, scarps, and counter- 
scarps, of a regular fortification. This curious 
upper garden, known by the name of the Siege 
of Troy, was long the admiration of every lover 
of that kind of trim horticultural embellish. 
ment. We were ushered through a suite of 
several rooms, plainly but handsomely fur. 
nished, by Simon de Brienne; and it seemed 
to me that the Doctor assumed a more lofty 
air, and walked with a firmer step, and I was 
conscious of a gentle pressure of his hand, as 
he stopped and for a moment on the 
likeness of the Founder of the College of Phy- 
sicians, Dr. Linacre, painted by Holbein, which 
was hanging in one of the rooms, amongst the 
royal portraits of the Henrys, and several other 
of the kings and queens of England and Scot- 
land. On entering the sick chamber, which 
was a small cabinet in the south-east angle of 
the building, called the writing-closet, a person 
of a grave and solemn aspect, apparently about 
forty years of age, of a thin and weak body, 
brown hair, and of middle stature, was seen 
sitting in an arm.chair, and breathing with 
great difficulty. The naturally serious charac- 
ter of the king (for it was his majesty William 
the Third) was rendered more melancholy by 
the distressing symptoms of an asthma, the 
consequence of the dregs of the small-pox, that 
had fallen on his lungs. In the absence of the 
fit, and at other times, his sparkling eyes, large 
and elevated forehead, and aquiline nose, gave 
a dignity to his countenanee; which, re a 
usually grave and phlegmatic, was said in th 
day of battle to be susceptible of the most ani- 
mated ion. ‘ Doctor,’ said the king, 
. tinck* and Zulestein+ have been urgent 
~—® Earl of Portland, + Eagl of Rochford, 
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with me that I should again send for you ; and. 

h I have great confidence in my two 
body-physicians here, yet I have heard so much 
of your t skill, that I desire you will con- 
fer with Bidloo and Laurence, whether some 
other plan might not be adopted. They have 
plied me so much with aperitives to open my 
stomach, that I am greatly reduced: my con- 
dition is, I think, hazardous, unless you try 
other measures.’ The king seldom spoke so 

at a time, his conversation being usually 
remarkably dry and repulsive; and here his 
Majesty’s speech was interrupted by a deep 
cough, and he sunk back in his chair exhausted. 
‘May it please your Majesty,” said Dr. Rad- 
cliffe, ‘ I must be plain with you, sir: your 
case is one of danger, no doubt ; but if,you will 
adhere to my prescriptions, I will engage to 
do you good. The rheum is dripping on your 
lungs, and will be of fatal consequence to you, 
unless it be otherwise diverted.’—Upon this, 
Dr. Bidloo, who, though expert in the know- 
ledge of some branches of physic, was not 
always happy or quick in his conjectures, was 
about to reply. There was something like an 
insinuation of mala prazis in the last observa- 
tion; and being somewhat of an irascible 
temper, the Dutchman, anxious perhaps to 
return to his duties of professor of anatomy 
and surgery at Leyden, was indifferent about 
giving offence to his royal master. But the 
king, in a calm and sullen manner, imposed 
silence, and intimated to the physicians to 
withdraw and consult upon the treatment of 
his malady. ‘The consultation was short ; and 
the result was, that some medicines should be 
tried that might have the effect of promoting 
the flow of saliva. This treatment fully suc- 
ceeded ; for the king was so completely restored, 
that a few months afterwards he fought the 
battle of the Boyne.” 

This extract, from the beginning of the book, 
will shew its agreeable character—in the older 
dates, especially, uniting various topegraphical 
information, sketches of character, and anec- 
dotes either new, partially known, or forgotten. 
Of Radcliffe’s practice, a curious account is put 
into his mouth, when, near his death, he pre- 
sents the Cane as a memorial to Dr. Mead: 
the following is a small part of it :—‘¢ Thanks 
to Providence, I have been very successful, 
from the very beginning of my professional 
life; and I had not been settled a year in 
London, when I got twenty guineas a day by 
my practice: and even Dandridge, the apothe- 
cary whom I patronised, died, as I am in- 
formed, worth more than £50,000. The libe- 
tality of my patients enabled me to live and act 
im @ generous manner. My fees were good: 
of which you may form some notion, when I 
mention, that to go from Bloomsbury Square 
to Bow, I received five guineas. I do not tell 
this to you, my good friend, out of ostentation ; 
but that it may serve as an encouragement to 
you to hear how the practice of physic has 
been remunerated.” 

There is a good deal more of the ‘* Wine 
and Walnut” cast introduced into these me- 
moirs: indeed they might altogether be taken 
for slighter sketches of the same class, neither 
so deeply sought for nor so industriously 
Wrought up as those which for a twelvemonth 
gave variety and interest to our Gazette. 

In the life of Mead there are notices of 
Bishop Burnet, the introduction af inoculation, 
and other attractive topics ; but we find nothing 
to lead us into quotation, and_ have only to 
mention an anecdote which is told after the 
release of Dr. Freind from the Tower, in conse- 
quence of Mead’s refusing to prescribe for the 





minister unless he was liberated. The evening 
after was spent at Mead’s ; and it is stated— 

** When the party broke up, and Freind and 
Arbuthnot were about to take their leave 
together, as they lived in the same part of the 
town—the former in Albemarle Street, and 
the latter in Cork Street, Burlington Gardens 
—Dr. Mead begged Freind to step with him 
for a moment into his own private study, which 
was a small room adjoining the library. There 
he presented him with the sum of five thousand 
guineas, which he had received from Freind’s 
patients, whom he had visited during his 
imprisonment. On returning to the at 
room, he wished them both good night, and 
jocosely said to Arbuthnot (who happened to 
hold the office of Censor of the College that 
year), ‘ Now I commit our common friend here 
to your magisterial care and guidance: see 
that he does not again get into trouble; and 
on the least appearance of irregularity, report 
him to the President, Sir Hans Sloane. I look 
to you, Arbuthnot, to preserve harmony* 
amongst us.” 

Dr. Mead died in 1754,.in his eighty-first 
year, having seen the College of Physicians 
built, and had great experience among the 
most distinguished circles of society, as is inci- 
dentally shewn by the stories of his golden- 
headed friend and biographer. 

Dr. Askew was as partial to. books and li- 
terature as Dr. Mead; and rose rapidly into 
celebrity as a physician, in consequence of his 
travels,—for he had been to Constantinople, a 
rare journey in those days. He “ never 
practised any where but in London: but his 
father, Dr. Adam Askew, was a celebrated 
physician at Newcastle-upon-Tyne, where he 
enjoyed a great provincial reputation, and 
lived to a good old age. With reference to 
him, a conversation which occurred at a li- 
terary party in the metropolis excited a laugh 
at the time, and was to the following effect : 
Some one of the company having remarked 
that my master, Dr. Askew, looked very ill— 
but indeed, from his advanced age (whereas he 
was not then fifty) he could not be expected 
to last a long time—‘ Possibly not,’ replied a 
gentleman with a smile; ‘ but I dined with his 
father about a fortnight since at Newcastle, 
and he appeared to be in perfect health.’ ”’ 

In the sketch of Dr. Pitcairn we have a 
description of a Polish dinner given by Prince 
Poniatowski in London about thirty-five years 
ago, which we copy as a curiosity in its way. 

“ My first visit to his highness, at his 
house, No. 11, Soho Square, which had been 
taken ready furnished for him, was in com- 
pany with Dr. Grieve, who from his residence 
in Russia and Poland, and his consequent ac- 
quaintance with the languages and customs of 
those parts of Europe, has rendered himself 
very agreeable and highly useful. As a Polish 
dinner given in London was quite a novelty to 
myself, and perhaps may be so to you, I will 
describe it minutely. I was invited for four 
o’clock, and our party consisted of six: before 
we sat down to table a glass of Dantzick li- 
queur was handed round on a waiter, with 
which, as a foreign custom, we readily com- 
plied. On taking our seats, the prince placed 
himself at the head, and I took a chair on his 
right hand, while his highness’s physician sat 
at the bottom and carved. Two dishes of 
oysters were first placed on the table, and a 
servant then handed round a plate of lemons, 





* « Arbuthnot was a dilettante in the art of music, and 
occasionally composed sacred P emme One anthem by 
him, : As pants the hart,’ is in the collection of the Chapel 
Royal.” | 
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cut into halves. .I was going: to drink-a glass 
of wine with Dr. Grieve, for decanters of wine 
stood on the table near us; but the prince 
pleasantly observed, that he hoped as phy- 
sicians we would excuse him if he reminded us 
of an old Polish opinion, that beer and not 
wine should be drunk immediately after oys- 
ters. When the oysters were taken away, a 
tureen of soup, called by the Poles bosch, made 
of milk and beet-root, and having an acid 
smell, was placed at top, bouilli at bottom, 
and a dish of boiled tongue, sliced and mixed 
with vegetables, in the middle. The phy- 
sician cut slices of the bouilli into the bish, 
which a servant carried round to the com- 
pany: the same ceremony was also observed 
with respect to the other dish. Then slices of 
buttered French roll, covered with a chocolate- 
coloured powder, which I understood to be 
grated hare, were handed about. After the 
second course, which consisted of fritters, roast 
turkey, and some made-dish in the middle, 
the dessert was put upon the table, and the 
servants withdrew. The prince was in ex- 
cellent humour, extremely communicative, and 
the conversation became interesting. He had 
dined a few days before with the Archbishop 
of Canterbury, who had told him an anecdote 
which had pleased him so much, that he had 
communicated it in a letter he had just writ- 
ten, and which was going by the next post to 
Poland. Before he sealed his letter, his high- 
ness read that part of it tous. It related toa 
dramatic writer whose play had been a good 
deal applauded, and who was informed that on 
a particular night a great philosopher and ma- 
thematician was to be present at its perform. 
ance. * This,’ said the author, ‘ is the man 
for me: I shall long to hear what he says of 
my play. The opinion of such a judge will be 
really worth having.’ The mathematician 
took his seat in the centre of the pit; and 
when the performance was over, the author 
was anxious to have his opinion of the piece. 
‘I find,’ said the philosopher, ‘ that such an 
actress has pronounced 3284 words, that such 
an actor has pronounced 2864,’ &c.; and this 
was the only reply that the mortified dra- 
matist could obtain. The prince continued his 
amusing anecdotes, and related to us that one 
of his brothers had engaged a Frenchman as 
a pastry-cook, in which art he greatly ex- 
celled, but who was so drunken a fellow that 
a sentinel was always placed at the door to 
prevent his getting strong liquors before he 
had finished his work. At length, however, 
his frequent intoxication became intolerable, 
and it was necessary to discard him. He went 
to Dantzick, where he found a v bound to 
Petersburgh, in which he embarked; and, on 
his arrival in that city, accidentally heard of a 
nobleman near Moscow, who was in want of a 
preceptor for his son. The pétissier offered 
his services, was accepted, and travelled in an 
elegant coach to his destination. Of Italian, 
which he was to teach, he knew not a word; 
but: being a native of Provence, he spoke the 
dialect of that part of France. This he 
taught his pupil, and was for some time in 
great credit. But the nobleman having at 
length a visitor who spoke Italian, the im- 
postor was detected, and he was ignominiously 
driven out of the family.. For some months 
he rambled about Tartary, and lived on the 
hospitality of different hordes; but after an 
absence of more than two years, finding his 
way back into Poland, he threw himself at the 
feet of his old master, and was taken again 
into his service, upon promising better be« 
haviour in future. oe sae 
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“ The conversation having turned on Rus- 
sia, the prince spoke of a certain courtier 
there, who, when Biron was disgraced, said, 
* Ay, that fellow was the cause of my losing 
two of my teeth.’ * How so?’ said somebody. 
* Why, because @ dentist came here whom he 
ronised ; and in order to pay my court to 
iron, I sent for that man to draw two of my 
teeth.’ ”” 

Of the excellent Dr. Baillie we shall say 
nothing—his recent death, and the memoirs 
which followed that event, being still fresh in 
the recollection of our readers. We have, 
therefore, only to add, that some very clever 
wood-cuts by Mr. Brooke, (portraits and archi- 
tecture,) adorn this small but entertaining vo- 
lume, which, though we have heard there are 
many Sticks in the College of Physicians wor- 
‘thy of no very sounding eulogium, certainly 
ects great honour on its unique Cane. 





Vivian Grey. 3 vols. London, 1827. 
H. Colburn. 

Some ten or twelve months ago a two-volume 
work under this name appeared, and has ex- 
cited, from, then till now, a great deal of cu- 
riosity. The newspapers have teemed with 
conjectures about the authorship, and whole 
coteries have disputed about the application 
of the characters to living. individuals. 
share of the hubbub was simply to predict 
(Literary Gazette, April 22, 1826) that the 
publication was likely to make some noise in 
the world, as it has Tinos and to express our 
opinion that the writer was of consi- 
derable talents. The three volumes now be- 
fore us are a continuation of the preceding ; 
and, like them, have little or no story, except 
we can so describe the peregrinations in Ger- 
many of Vivian Grey, and the sketches of the 
society in which he mixes, and of persons with 
whom he meets. It is seldom we confess that 
we really do not know what to make or what 
to say of a book; but it is very nearly the 
truth in the present instance. "Whether we 
have merely portraits from the author’s ob- 
servation, or whether he has aimed higher at 
generic character, we are unable to decide. 
We do think that more has been attempted 
than accomplished; at all events, the foreign 
cast of the dramatis persone put them beyond 
the reach of our critical sagacity. 

Under these impressions, we will simply 
quote a brief or two, which, if they 

w no great light on the work, will, at 
least, shew that the writer is not of the com- 
mon class. A German prince with his levee 
at Ems (a watering place) shall be our first 
exhibition. 

* The ae ore at the archduke’s féte was 
most select; that is to say, it consisted of every 
single who was then at the baths: 
those who had been presented to his highness 
having the privilege of introducing any num- 
ber of their friends; and those who had no 
friend to introduce them, purchasing tickets at 
an enormous price from Cracowsky—the wily 
Polish Intendant. The entertainment was 
most imperial; no expense and no exertion 
were spared te make the hired lodging-house 
look like an hereditary palace; and for a week 
previous to the great evening, the whole of the 
neighbouring town of Wisbaden, the little ca- 
pital of the duchy, had been put under contri- 
bution. What a harvest for Cracowsky !— 
what a commission from the restaurateur for 
supplying os refreshments !—what a per- 
centage on hired mirrors and dingy hangings ! 
The archduke, covered with. orders, received 





Our | Konigstein’s.—Count von Altenburgh, I feel 
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every one with the greatest condescension, and 
made to each of his guests a most flattering 
speech. His suite, in new uniforms, simul- 
taneously bowed directly the flattering speech 
was finished. ‘* Madame von Furstenburg, I 
feel the greatest pleasure in seeing you. My 
greatest pleasure is to be surrounded by my 
friends. Madame von Furstenburg, I trust 
that your amiable and delightful family are 
quite well. |The party passed on.] Crava- 
tischeff !’ continued his highness, inclining 
his head round to one of his aides-de-camp ; 
‘ Cravatischeff! a very fine woman is Ma- 
dame von Furstenburg. There are few 
women whom I more admire than Madame 
ven Furstenburg.—Prince Salvinski, I feel 
the greatest pleasure in seeing you. My 
greatest pleasure is to be surrounded by my 
friends. Poland honours no one more than 
Prince Salvinski. Cravatischeff! a remark- 
able bore is Prince Salvinski. There are few 
men of whom I have a greater terror than 
Prince Salvinski._Baron von Konigstein, I 
feel the greatest pleasure in seeing you. My 
greatest pleasure is to be surrounded by my 
friends. Baron von Konigstein, I have not 
yet forgot the story of the fair Venetian. 
Cravatischeff ! an uncommonly pleasant fellow 
is Baron von Konigstein. There are few men 
whose company I more enjoy than Baron von 


the greatest pleasure in seeing you. My 
greatest pleasure is to be surrounded by my 
friends. You will not forget to give me your 
opinion of my Austrian troop. Cravatischeff ! 
a very good billiard player is Count von Alten- 
burgh. There are few men whose play I’d 
sooner bet upon than Count von Altenburgh’s. 
—tLady Madeleine Trevor, I feel the greatest 
pleasure in seeing you. My greatest pleasure 
is to be surrounded by my friends. Miss 
Fane, your servant—Mr. Sherborne—Mr. St. 
George—Mr. Grey. Cravatischeff! a most 
splendid woman is Lady Madeleine Trevor. 
There is no woman whom I more admire than 
Lady Madeleine Trevor; and Cravatischeff ! 
Miss Fane, too! a remarkably fine girl is Miss 
Fane.’ ” 
A travelling scene in Austria will furnish an 
example of another kind. 
“ The travellers led their horses a few 
ards into the wood, and soon met, as they 
expected, with a small green glade. It 
was surrounded, except at the slight open- 
ing by which they had entered it, with fine 
Spanish chestnut trees; which now, loaded 
with their large brown fruit, rich and ripe, 
clustered in the starry foliage, afforded a re- 
treat as beautiful to the eye as its shade was 
grateful to their senses. Vivian dismounted, 
and stretching out his legs, leant back against 
the trunk of a tree ; and Essper, having fast- 
ened Max and his own horse to some branches, 
procteded to display his stores. Vivian was 
silent, thoughtful, and scarcely tasted any 
thing: Essper George, on the contrary, was 
in unusual, and even troublesome spirits ; and 
had not his appetite necessarily produced a 
few pauses in his almost perpetual rattle, the 
patience of his master would have been fairly 
worn out. At length, Essper had devoured 
the whole supply ; and as Vivian not only did 
not encourage his remarks, but even in a pe- 
remptory manner had desired his silence, he 
was fain to amuse himself by trying to catch 
in his mouth a large brilliant fly, which every 
instant was dancing before him. Two indi- 
viduals, more si y contrasting in their 
than master and the servant, 





with his back against a tree, with his legs 
stretched out, his arms folded, and his 
fixed on the ground; and Essper, though 
seated, in perpetual motion, and shifting his 
posture with feverish restlessness—now looking 
over his shoulder for the fly, then making an 
unsuccessful bite at it, and then, wearied with 
his frequent failures, amusing himself with 
acting Punch with his thumbs—altogether pre. 
sented two figures, which might have been con. 
sidered as not inapt personifications of the rival 
systems of Idealism and Materialism. At 
length Essper became silent for the sake of 
variety; and, imagining from his master’s 
example, that there must be some sweets in 
meditation hitherto undiscovered by him, he 
imitated Vivian’s posture! So perverse is 
human nature, that the moment Vivian was 
aware that Essper was perfectly silent, he 
began to feel an inclination to converse with 
him. * Why, Essper !’ said he, looking up, 
and smiling; ‘ this is the first time during 
our acquaintance that I have ever seen thought 
upon your brow. What can now be puzzling 
your wild brain?’ ‘* I was thinking, sir,’ said 
Essper, with a very solemn look, ‘ that if there 
were a deceased field-mouse here, I would 
moralise on Death.’ * What! turned philo. 
sopher!? * Ay! sir—it appears to me,’ said 
he, taking up a husk which lay on the turf, 
‘that there is not a nut-shell in Christendom 
which may not become matter for very grave 
meditation!’ ‘ Can you expound that ?’ 
* Verily, sir, the whole philosophy of life 
seems to me to consist in discovering the 
kernel. When you see a courtier out of fa- 
vour, or a merchant out of credit—when you 
see a soldier without pillage, a sailor without 
prize-money, and a lawyer without papers—a 
bachelor with nephews, and an old maid with 
nieces—be assured the nut is not worth the 
cracking, and send it to the winds as I do this 
husk at present.’ * Why, Essper ?” said Vi- 
vian, laughing, ‘ considering that you have 
taken your degree so lately, you wear the 
Doctor’s cap with authority! Instead of being 
in your noviciate, one would think that you 
had been a philosopher long enough to have 
outlived your system.’ ‘ Bless your highness! 
for philosophy, I sucked it in with my mother's 
milk. Nature then gave me the hint, which 
I have ever since acted on; and I hold, that 
the sum of all learning consists in milking 
another man’s cow. So much a the a4 

uisition of my philosophy ! gained it, 
yen see, your highness, with the first wink 
of my eye ; and though I lost a great portion of it 
by sea-sickness in the Mediterranean, neverthe- 
less, since I served your highness, I haveassumed 
my old habits; and do opine that this vain 
globe is but a large foot-ball, to be kicked and 
cuffed about by moody philosophers!’ ‘ You 
must have seen a great deal in your life, Master 
Essper,’ said Vivian, who was amused by his 
servant’s quaint humour. ‘ Like all great 
travellers,’ said Essper, ‘ I have seen more 
than I remember, and remember more than I 
have seen.’ ‘ Have you any objection to go 
to the East again ?’ asked Vivian: ‘ it would 
require but little persuasion to lead me there. 
‘ I would rather go to a place where the re- 
ligion is easier: I wish your highness would 
take me to England!’ ‘ Nay, not there with 
me—if with others.’ ‘ With you—or with 
none.’ * I cannot conceive, Essper, what cam 
induce you to tie up your fortunes with those 
of such a sad-looking personage as myself. 
‘ In truth, your highness, there is no a 
counting for tastes. My grandmother loved 








could scarcely be conceived ; and Vivian, lying 
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! Nothing would amuse me more than 
to be introduced to r family.” ‘ My 
family, sir, are nothing more, nor less, 
than what all of us must be counted—worms 
of five feet long—mortal angels—the world's 
epitome—heaps of atoms, which nature has 
kneaded with blood into solid flesh —little 
worlds of living clay—sparks of heaven—inches 
of earth—nature’s quintessence—moving dust 
the little all—smooth-faced cherubim, in 
whose souls the king of stars has drawn 
the image of himself!’ ‘ And how many 


has breathed the worm of five feet 
ong that I am now speaking to?’ 


* Good, 
r highness, I was no head at calcu. 
hating from a boy; but I do remember that 
I am two days older than one of the planets.’ 
‘ How is that?” ‘ There was one born in the 
sky, sir, the day I was christened, with a Turk. 
h crescent.’ * Come, Essper,’ said Vivian, 
who was rather interested by the conversa- 
tion; Essper having, until this morning, skil- 
fully avoided any discourse upon the subject of 
his birth or family, adroitly turning the con- 
versation, whenever it chanced to approach 
these subjects, and silencing inquiries, if com- 
menced, by some ludicrous and evidently fic- 
titious answer. * Come, Essper,’ said Vivian, 
* I feel by no means in the humour to quit this 
shady retreat. You and I have known each 
other long, and gone through much together. 
It is but fair that I should become better ac- 
quainted with one who, to me, is not only 
a faithful servant, but what is more valuable, 
a faithful friend—I might now almost add, my 
only one. What say you to whiling away a 
passing hour, by giving me some sketch of your 
curious and adventurous life. If there be any 
thing that you wish to conceal, pass it over ; 
but no invention; nothing but the truth, if 
you please—the whole truth, if you like.’ 
* Why, your highness, as for this odd knot of 
soul and body, which none but the hand of 
Heaven could have twined, it was first seen, I 
believe, near the very spot where we are now 
sitting; for my mother, when I saw her first, 
and last, lived in Bohemia. She was an Egyp- 
tian, and came herself from the Levant. I 
lived a week, sir, in the seraglio, when I was 
at Constantinople, and I saw there the bright- 
est women of all countries; Georgians and 
Circassians, and Poles; in truth, sir, nature’s 
master-pieces ; and yet, by the gods of all 
nations! there was not one of them half as 
lovely as the lady who gave me this tongue !’ 
Here Essper exhibited at full length ‘the enor- 
mous feature which had so much enraged the 
one-eyed serjeant at Frankfort. ‘ When I first 
remember myself,’ he continued, * I was play- 
ing with some other gipsey-boys, in the midst 
of a forest. Here was our settlement! It was 
large and powerful. My mother, probably 
from her beauty, possessed great influence, par- 
ticularly among the men; and yet I found 
not, among them all, a father. On the con- 
trary, every one of my companions had a man 
whom he reverenced as his parent, and who 
taught him to steal; but I was called by the 
whole tribe the mother-son—and was honest, 
from my first year, out of mere wilfulness ; at 
least, if I stole any thing, it was always from 
our own people. Many were the quarrels I 
occasioned ; since, presuming on my mother’s 
love and power, I never called mischief a 
scrape; but acting just as my fancy took me, 
I left those who suffered by my conduct to 
apologise for my ill-behaviour. Being thus 
an idle, unprofitable, impudent, and injurious 


member of this pure community, they deter-| large 
this little Amazon, I gave her an old 


mined one day to cast me out from their 





bosom; and in spite of my mother’s exertions 
and entreaties, the ungrateful vipers succeeded 
in their purpose. As a compliment to my 
parent, they allowed me to tender my resig- 
nation, instead of receiving my expulsion. My 
dear mother gave me a donkey, a wallet, and a 
ducat, a great deal of advice about my future 
conduct, and, what was more interesting to 
me, much information about my birth.”—A 
storm puts an end to this colloquy, and the 
last volume terminates abruptly, with a pro- 
mise of more hereafter. 

Upon the whole, we must say again, that 
while we recognise great talents in Vivian 
Grey, we are at a loss to understand his pur- 
pose, and consequently feel little interested in 
his narrative. 








Keppel’s Journey from India. 
(Conclusion. } 
Passtnc from Cossack station to station, 
Capt. Keppel’s interesting journal rapidly pro- 
ceeds; and— . 

“ July 16, (says the author)—We passed 
through the populous and beautiful district of 
Shamkhaul, the name of which formerly gave 
the title to the prince of the country. The 
present representative of the family, though 
stripped of his authority by the Russians, is 
indulged by them with the honorary rank of 
lieutenant-general in their army, and with the 
permission to retain the appellation of his an-~ 
cestors. The capital of this district is Tarkee ; 
but the Shamkhaul himself resides in a ro- 
mantic village, situate on the brow of an emi- 
nence, which commands a beautiful view of 
undulating mountains clothed with trees, and 
verdant valleys traversed by numerous rills. 
My Tartar had so excited my curiosity by a 
description of the Shamkhaul, that I diverged 
from the direct road to see him, and, on my 
arrival, presented him with a letter from the 
friendly Commandant of Durbund, which I 
hoped would procure me an invitation to din- 
ner, as my servant had particularly enumerated 
a love of good living among his estimable quali- 
ties. In this scion of a royal stock, who is 
celebrated for eating a whole sheep at a meal, 
I beheld an unwieldly, red-bearded Tartar, 
with a forbidding countenance, that at once 
destroyed all hopes of a dinner. Our interview 
was short; he was nearly the first uncivil 
Mahometan I had met; so I lost no time in 
remounting my horse, and tried at parting to 
return with interest the cavalier deportment 
with which I had been received. I did not 
arrive at Tarkee till four o’clock the following 
morning, having been twenty-two hours on 
the march. 

** July 1j7.—I resumed the journey after 
five hours’ rest, and did not stop to look at 
Tarkee, which contains a garrison of Russians: 
it is considered half-way between Kizliar and 
Durbund. I crossed the Tarkali-oozan, and 
arrived at a small village in the afternoon. 
On dismounting, my stirrup was held by a fair 
and handsome-looking person, who proved to 
be a female. Admiration of a military life 
had induced her to deprive herself of her fair 
tresses, and to wear tthe dress of a man, pre- 
paratory, as she said, to offering her services to 
the emperor as a soldier. Hearing I was in 
the army, she told me, that, if she had been a 
little older, she would’ have accompanied me. 
I told her that she would be rejected, from her 
feminine appearance; but she said, she would 
cut off her breasts, whenever they were too 
for concealment. On taking leave of 

aiguil- 





LT TE a 
lette, which she accepted with great delight, 
and strutted off-with it on her shoulder, to the 
no small amusement of the villagers. At mid- 
night, I reached the river Koi Soui, which 
divides a large Tartar village, occupied by a 
party of Russians. The commanding officer of 
the detachment (a lieutenant) had been in bed 
some time, but hearing of my arrival, ordered 
refreshments to be prepared ; and such was his 
strict sense of discipline, that nothing would 
induce him to be seated in the presence of one 
he considered his superior officer. ® 

* July 20.—As Kizliar is the last Cossack 
station on the road, here ended my journey on 
horseback: horses and carriages are procured 
hence to St. Petersburg. Being resolved to 
proceed with as little delay as possible, I asked 
the commandant for an order for post-horses, 
but he refused to let me go without being at- 
tended by some one whom he could hold re- 
sponsible for my safety. As it would have 
been cruel to have again accepted the services 
of my Tartar, who, poor fellow, had scarcely 
awoke from the sleep he commenced the morn. 
ing before, I offered a reward to any one who 
would become my travelling companion to As- 
trakhan, and soon succeeded in engaging a 
Jew boy in that capacity. The rude customs 
of my Tartar friends are exemplified in an 
anecdote respecting this new servant, which, I 
confess, it gives me pleasure to relate, though 
I make a considerable figure in it. He is a 
native of a small remote village on the banks 
of the Terek, whence his sister, a beautiful 
girl twelve years old, was carried off by some 
Tartar kidnappers, who sold her to a Maho. 
metan merchant resident here. The poor Jew, 
after an unsuccessful application to the com. 
mandant for her release, flew to the merchant, 
who agreed not to make her his wife for two 
years, and in the interval to return her for a 
specified sum, The time had nearly elapsed 
when Isaw him. The money I gave was suf. 
ficient for his sister’s release ; and I feel some- 
what proud of having relieved this fair damsel. 
At four o’clock in the afternoon, my new equi- 
page came to the door, driven by a Kalmuck 
Tartar. The vehicle was an open four-wheeled 
carriage, without springs, called an arba. It 
was five feet five inches long, three feet broad, 
and perhaps three deep, resembling a beef- 
barrel sawed in half. To this wretched con- 
veyance were attached three half-starved ponies 
abreast. The collars were of wood, and the 
reins and traces of rope. Over the collar of 
the centre horse were suspended three bells. 
Not a moment was lost in packing the baggage. 
A little straw was placed at the bottom, the 
mattress was spread on it, and the clothes-bags 
served as pillows. We were no sooner seated, 
than off we went, full gallop, to the jingling of 
the bells; our party consisting of the master, a 
Christian—the valet, a Jew—and the coach- 
man, a worshipper of the Grand Lama. Quit- 
ting the suburbs of Kizliar, you immediately 
enter on the great desert of Astrakhan. The 
read hence to the city is tolerably good, with 
the exception of some high sandy ridges, which 
require you to take a circuitous route. We 
reached the first post-house at dark: I here 
found the utility of the bells, which had so 
annoyed me before. Their sound being heard 
at a considerable distance in the stillness 
of the desert, warns the keeper of the post- 
house of the traveller’s approach, and enables 
him to bring in the relay horses from pasture. 
The man employed in this office was mounted 
on a horse without saddle or bridle; he had a 
long two-pronged stick in his hand, and drove 
before him about thirty horses, which obeyed 
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him as readily as a pack of hounds do the voice 
of a huntsman. With the exception of the 
keepers of the post-house, no population was 
visible till within the vicmity of Astrakhan. 
In the winter, twenty-four thousand families 
encamp here, and retire.in the summer season 
to the different branches of Mount Caucasus. 
The post-houses, which are most. miserable 
dwellings, are kept either by Cossacks or Kal- 
mucks. The contrast. between the representa- 
- tives of these two nations was highly amusing. 
At one stage I was driven by a shaggy, un- 
shaved Russian, in a‘European hat. At the 
next, my coachman was a lank-haired, 
less Kalmuck, in yellow cap and scarlet boots. 

Each driver:was very sparing of his whip. If 

the horses flagged, he commenced a song, which, 
like thé melody of Orpheus, so charmed the 
brutes, that they always .quickened their pace. 
There was but little harmony in the perform- 
ances of either. Cossack or Kalmuck; but I 
forgot the toil of the journey in listening to the 
whine and hum of the one, and the gay and 
sprightly air of the other.” 

At Astrakhan (reached on July 23d, about 
five weeks from Tabriz) Capt. K. has the fol- 
lowing natural and affecting narration :— 

* We crossed a branch of the river Wolga, 
on which the city is built. After a slight de- 
tention at the custom-house, we were allowed 
to proceed in any direction we chose. My Jew 
servant, who had not long left his village on 
the banks of the Terek, and had always con- 
sidered Kizliar as the greatest of cities, was so 
confounded at the populous appearance of As- 
trakhan, that he could not say a word, and left 
me to find my way about as I could. The 
Kizliar merchants had spoken of Khanee Fe- 
ring, an English inn: by repeating these words, 
I was at last directed to a spacious house, at 
the door of which was playing a rosy-cheeked 
hoy, whose features were so English, that I 
spoke to him in our own language. He told 
me he was the son of the Rev. Mr. Glen, and 
that this was the Scotch Missionary-house. I 
had searcely recovered from the satisfaction of 
hearing the welcome accents of my native land, 
when his mother, a handsome woman, begged 
I would come up stairs, and remain with her 
family.during my stay. I partook of a slight 
refreshment, and soon after there was a general 
summons to prayers. The congregation con- 
sisted of twenty English persons, including wo- 
men and children. Psalms were first chanted : 
one of the missionaries then put forth an elo- 
quent extempore prayer to the Almighty, into 
which he introduced a thanksgiving for my 
safe arrival and escape from so many dangers. 
At no period of my life do I remember to have 
been impressed with so strong a feeling of de- 
votion as on this evening. Few persons of the 
same general habits will understand my parti- 
cular feelings. Few have ever been placed in 
the same situation under similar circumstances. 
Quitting countries once the most rich and po- 
pulous, now the most desolate and lone, fulfil- 
ling in their calamities the decrees of Divine 
Providence ; safe from the dangers of the de- 
sert, and from the barbarian tribes with whom 
every crime was common, I found myself in a 
religious sanctuary among my own country- 
men, in whose countenances, whatever were 
the trivial errors of their belief, might be traced 
the purity of their lives, and that enthusiasm 
in the cause of religion which has caused them 
to become voluntary exiles: whose kindness 
promised me every comfort, and whose voices 
were gratefully raised to Heaven in my behalf.” 

Of the city and its fisheries, there is some 
curjous notice, gz.gre 





“ The principal promenade in Astrakhan is 
on the banks of the canal. ‘I was astonished to 
see here men and women swimming together, 
without the slightest regard to decency, at a 
time when all the principal inhabitants were 
taking their evening walks. This indelicate 
practice is very common -throughout Russia. 
At Nishney Novogorod, I saw women walk 
from one bath to another, in a complete state 
of nudity, past a large concourse of people. 

* July 28.—On the 28th, Mr. Glen went 
with me to visit one of the sturgeon-fisheries 
of Mr. Ssaposhenikoff, a wealthy merchant of 
Astrakhan, who with the greatest civility sent 
us down in his own barge, having previously 
given orders that the fishermen should await 
our coming. The distance was about thirty 
versts, but we had ten active Kalmucks, who 
soon rowed us down. The name of this fishery 
is Karmaziack. The dependent village contains 
a population of six hundred persons. One 
hundred boats are employed. | Two persons are 
in each boat; one, generally a female, rows, 
and the other hauls in the fish. The instru- 
ments used, are a mallet, and a stick with a 
large unbarbed hook at the end. Every fisher- 
man has a certain number of lines; one line 
contains fifty hooks; these are placed at regu- 
lar distances from each other: they are with- 
out barbs, sunk about a foot under water, and 
are kept in motion by small pieces of wood at- 
tached tothem. The sturgeon generally swims 
in a large shoal near the surface. Upon being 
caught by one hook, he generally gets entangled 
with one or two more in his struggle to escape. 
Immediately on our arrival, the boats pushed 


where children were employed in laying it out 
either on flat boards, or rolling it up exactly in: 
the same mode in which it is exposed for-sale, 
The former mode constitutes what, I -beli 

is called the book, and the latter the :sheet 
isinglass. In the mean time, the caviar was 
collected in pails, and placed on a frame of net. 
work over a large tub, and, by being passed to- 
and fro, the fat fibres which connect it together, 
were separated from-it, and afterwards .con- 
verted into oil. This done, thirty-five degrees. 
of salt'and water were thrown upon it, which, 
after being worked: for twenty minutes with 
paddles, was drained off by a sieve, and the 
caviar was put into mat bags; these were 
squeezed well between two boards, and there 
the process ends. In the short space of three 
hours, I saw the fish caught, ‘killed, and salted,; 
the isinglass prepared for sale, and the salted 
caviar ready packed for exportation. What we 
saw was the morning process. _ The hooks, on. 
being separated from the fish, require no- far. 
ther preparation. The fishermen go to their 
dinners, and in the evening make a second 
visit to their lines, when all the operatiens to 
which we were witnesses are repeated. In the 
winter, a particular spot, with deep holes, is 
left for a considerable time undisturbed: when. 
the ice is sufficiently strong, the fishermen of 
the various fisheries assemble, and breaking 
holes in it, throw in their nets; after two days, 
the pit or hole is exhausted, and scarcely one 
fish escapes. Mr. Ssaposhenikoff hires these 
fisheries of Prince Korackchin at an annual 
rent of four hundred and fifty thousand rou- 
bles. Besides this fishery of Karmaziack, he. 





from shore; each fisherman proceeded to take 
up his lines; on coming to a fish, he drew it 
with his hooked stick to the side of the boat, 
hit it a violent blow on the head with the mal- 
let, and, after disengaging it from the other 
hooks, hauled it into the boat. This part of 
the process was excellent sport. On every side, 
the tremendous splashing of the water an- 
nounced the capture of some huge inhabitant 
of the deep. As soon as we had seen enough 
of this part of the business, we went into a 
large wooden house on the banks of the river, 
where a clerk was seated to take an account of 
the number caught. Seventy copecks is given 
for each fish. There were caught this morning 
four beloogas, one hundred and ten sturgeons, 
nine shevreegas, and several sterlets, a small kind 
of sturgeon, which, though the most delicious, 
are never counted. These last are distinguish- 
able from the sturgeon by a mark above the 
mouth. The sterlet is almost peculiar to the 
Wolga, though occasionally a few are caught 
in the Don. The belooga is a large fish ; one 
of those caught to-day weighed four pood, one 
hundred and forty-four English pounds. The 
shevreega is like a pike, having a very long 
head. ‘There was also a large black fish, called 
asom. It is very voracious, and will attack a 
man in the water. The head is not sold, as 
nebody but the Kalmucks will eat it, and they 
will eat any thing. It was given to our boat- 
men, who went off in high glee to make a meal 
of it. In this house, men with instruments 
like boat-hooks drew the fish from the boats, 
and laid them in a row. Their heads were 
split in two ; the roe, or caviar, and the isin- 
glass, were taken out and separately disposed ; 
the bodies were cut in half and washed in a 
reservoir of water, thence they were taken into 
a large warehouse, between the walls of which 
is placed a quantity of ice; a few shovels of 
salt were thrown over them, and by this short 
process they became ready salted for exporta- 
tion. The isinglass was taken into a room, 


has twenty-nine others: a good season will 
produce three hundred thousand roubles clear 
profit. After having seen this interesting ex- 
hibition, we went to a small house by the 
water-side, where a sumptuous entertainment 
had been prepared for us by the polite atten- 
tions of Mr. Ssaposhenikoff. We had a great 
variety of wines ; but that which deserves par- 
ticular notice, was a bottle of London porter, 
which had arrived at this remote and inland 
quarter in a state of perfect preservation. As 
I was stepping into the boat, the superintendent 
of the fisheries presented me with some book- 
isinglass, and a bag. of salted caviar from the 
fish which I had seen alive four hours before.” 

On bidding adieu to Astrakhan, our traveller 
was, for the first time during his long journey, 
caught in a shower of rain: and though it may 
seem unkind to leave one who has afforded us 
so much enjoyment in the wet, we are here 
obliged to close; which we may do by assuring 
our readers that none of the dryness of the 
journey has been transfused into the narrative 
of its course, which is, on the contrary, one of 
the most entertaining volumes of modern publi- 
cation. 





SIGHTS OF BOOKS. 

Stories of Chivairyand Romance. 12mo. pp. 275: 
Longman and Co. London, 1827. 
TuesE tales are accurate pictures of the man+ 
ners, &c. in the stirring times they describe ; 
but there is a want ‘of interest about them. 
The Knight of the Plumeless Helm is the best 

told story in the volume. 


Fairy Tales for Youth. By Catherine Calico. 
12mo. pp. 211. J. Souter. London, 1827. 
WE cordially recommend to our juvenile read- 
ers this little volume, with a gay pink exterior, 
and the prettiest of pretty pictures and tales. 
But who has not revelled in the glories of fairy 
land? We can only add, that many a useful 
lesson is here given under the garb of amuse« 

ment. 
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Constable’s Miscellany. — The second and 
third volumes of this cheap and useful pub- 
lication have appeared since we last noticed it ; 
and complete an edition of Captain Bazil Hall’s 
very interesting and popular Voyages. Ap- 
proving, as we do, of every means adopted to 
convey information and spread intelligence 
call ranks of the community, we are 
glad to learn that this work is going on very 
successfully. .The immediately ensuing num- 
bers and volumes are announced to be, Ad- 
ventures of British Seamen in the Southern 
Ocean; the Memoirs of the Marchioness La- 
roche Jacquelin, with Notes, &c. by Sir Walter 
Scott;. and these to be followed by other 
equally well-chosen subjects. 


Tales of Welsh Society and Scenery. 2 vols. 
12mo. Longman and Co., London. 

TuEsx tales are of various merit ; the best of 
them, Frederic Anwyl, is one of strange adven- 
ture and considerable interest ; but there is too 
much sameness in the characters depicted. The 
tale of betrayed innogence and affection, one too 
often told, and the hero, “ demon in act, 
though demigod in face,” is at once unnatural, 
yet commonplace. Still there is an ere | 
of invention and a talent for description, whi 

lead us te expect better things from this 


writer. 


Fragments in Verse ; chiefiy on Religious Sub- 
jects) By Ann Butler. 12mo. pp. 155. 
G. B. Whittaker. 

Tus is one of the many volumes in which the 

intention is all: the excellence of the motive 

we commend; not so the performance. 





ARTS AND SCIENCES. 
AGRICULTURAL REPORT FOR FEBRUARY, 
AND KALENDAR FOR MARCH. 

Tue latter part of January, and the whole of 
February, have been unfavourable to agricul- 
ture and to the farmer, by materially injuring 
the wheats, and by destroying the turnips. 
The agricultural newspapers abound with the 
reports of the scarcity of fodder,in every part 
ofthe country. In dry situations, where the 
soil is light, the young wheats are said to be 
blown away by the roots; and in moist clayey 
situations forced out of the soil by the alternate 
frosts and thaws. In Gloucestershire, Lin- 
colnshire, Northamptonshire, and various parts 
of other counties, both cattle and sheep are 
being fed with boiled linseed, mixed with 
a, straw. A sheep, or a small ox, may 
be kept alive in this way at 3d. and 9d. a 
day, and fattened for the knife at 6d. and 
Is. 6d. a day.. Great complaints of disease 
and death among horses and cattle are made 

3; and many farmers have 

n obliged to send their stock to market, from 
their absolute inability to purchase food for 
them of any kind. In. this state of things 
ny predictions are natural. A dry sum- 
mer is said to succeed a dry winter. This was 
the case in 1761 and 1762, the two last dry 
summers that happened in rotation: in the 
spring of the latter year, the ground was so 
loose and dry, that beans, peas, and barley, 
sown in February and March, lay dry in the 
» and did not come up till after rain in 

the following September. It is hinted in the 
Farmer's Journal (February 19th), that some- 
thing of the same kind may happen this year. 
Notwithstanding all these unfavourable circum- 
stances, agricultural produce of every kind is 
low, and will probably continue so, notwith- 
standing the arguments of the farmers to prove 


the national benefit that would attend high 
prices. Deeply as we lament the circumstances 
and prospects of the farmer, and especially of 
him who has a lease and an inconsiderate land- 
lord, we are clearly of opinion, that the only 
chance of safety for this class in Britain, is low, 
even very low prices; for, till the corn laws 
are so arranged, that the price of food in this 
country is not materially higher than it is on 
the continent, the property of the farmer will 
never be safe. It is the loss, the misery, and 
the irretrievable ruin, that must intervene 
before we arrive at this most desirable, use 
only secure, state, that is alone to be deplored, 
and which it is the business of the Legislature 
to mitigate by a graduated scale of duties on 
imported corn. 

The agricultural operations for March are, 
dissemination of most sorts of grain, and the 
preparation of the soil for potatoes and man- 
gold-wurtzel. A great breadth of spring wheat 
will in all probability be attempted, in conse- 
quence of the general failure of the turnip 
crop, and dry season for putting in the seed. 

[Gardening Report next week.]} 


CELESTIAL PHENOMENA FOR MARCH. 

20th day, 21 hrs. 3min. The earth com- 
pletes its circle of the signs, and commences the 
astronomical year, the length of which, as de- 
termined from a mean of 100 equinoctial years, 
is 365 days, 5 hrs. 48 min. 51 sec. 6’” ; this differs 
from a sidereal year, which is the time elapsed 
from the sun’s quitting a particular star, to his 
return to the same, the period of revolution 
being 365 days, 6 hrs. 9 min. 1] sec. 5’; the 
difference is therefore 20 min. 19 sec. 9”, 
the latter being greater than the former, by 
reason of the shifting of the equinoctial points, 
and is equal to the time taken up by the sun in 
describing an arc of 50 sec. 18”, the annual 
precession. The duration of each of these 
years differs from the anomalistic year; this 
being measured from the time the earth is at 
its greatest distance from the sun, till it arrives 
at the same position again; which course it 
performs in 365 days, 6 hrs. 13 min. 58 sec. 8’’ 
differing from the sidereal by 4 min. 47 sec. 3’” 
and from the equinoctial by 25 min. 7 sec. 2’” 
These variations arise not solely from the re- 
treat of the equinoctial points, but from the 
plane of the earth’s elliptic orbit having a slow 
motion. 

The vernal equinox commences this day, 
(20th inst.), the position of the earth being such 
as to receive the sun’s influence from pole to 
pole. The imagination kindles at the thoughts 
of spring, with all its beautiful and odorous 
train ; for ‘* spring will return,” and obedient 
to the less oblique solar rays, though so long 
repressed by the bitter blasts of Eurus and 
Auster, the violet will scent the vale, the snow- 
drop erect its silver crest, and the starry prin- 
rese enliven the sunny border. 


The bud is in the bough, and the leaf is in the bud, 

And Earth's beginning now in her veins to feel the blood, 
Which, warm suns, in th’ alembic of the vine, 
From her founts will over-run in a ruddy gush of wine. 


Lunar Phases and Conjunctions. 
D He M 
First Quarter, in Taurus 3 
© Full Moon, in Leo 

C Last Quarter, in Sagittarius 
@ New Moon, in Pisces .. . 27 


The Moon will be in conjunction with 
”s '23 30 
9 3 
7 0 


SaturninGemini ..... 8 
Jupiter in Virgo ...... 14 
Venus in Capricornus . . i . 23 
Mercury in Pisces . . .. + 2 2 10 
MarsinAriess . . +222 - MM O 


8th day. Mercury in his descending node. 





12th, in perihelio. 18th. At his greatest elon- 
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gation, and visible as an evening star in:con- 
junction with ¢« Piscium, a star of the fourth 
magnitude, in the band which unites the fishes ; 
the planet will be about two degrees north of 
the star. . 
5th day. Venus at her greatest elongation, 
consequently has half her disc illuminated, with 
an apparent diameter of 24 sec. The conjunc- 
tion of this planet with the moon, on the morn- 
ing of the 22d ult. did not, as was predicted, 
prove an occultation, though a very close 
appulse. Venus passed to the north of the 
moon, and exhibited a very beautiful appear- 
ance to the naked eye, like a glittering gem 
on the édge of.the lunar disc. 
Ist day, 6 hrs. Mars in conjunction with 
% Piscium ; 13th day, in his ascending node. 
30th day, 12 hrs. 15 min. Jupiter in oppo- 
sition, two degrees south-east of the double 
star of y Virginis, which has been long known 
to astronomers as com of two stars of 
nearly equal magnitudes; these vary their po- 
sition relative to each other; and, from obser- 
vations made in 1756, and continued to nearly 
the present time, it is calculated that a complete 
revolution is performed about their common 
centre of gravity in 708 years. Jupiter rises 
Ist day, 8 hrs. 20 min.; 13th day, 7 hrs. 
28 min. ; 25th day, 6 hrs. 36 min., respectively. 
The visible eclipses of the first satellite occur— 
D. 
1 
3 
10 
17 
19 
24 
26 
Ist day. Saturn’ stationary in the left foot 
of Castor, and about half a degree south of 
Propus, a star of the fifth magnitude in the 
milky way; it is also in a line with « and’n 
Geminorum, which are east of the planet. 
20th day, 9 hrs. 30 min. In quadrature. 
Its telescopic appearance is singularly beautiful 
among the nimerous stars of the y: the 
position of the ring affords an excellent oppor- 
tunity for determining the defining power of a 
telescope ; if it has this.requisite, the separation 
of the double ring will be distinctly observed ; 
also, if the defining property be combined with 
a high magnifying power, the lucid and pro- 
tuberant points which seem to adhere to the 
ring, near the extremity of the ans, will be 
perceived. . These inequalities are considered 
as absolutely necessary for maintaining the 
ring in equilibrium round Saturn; for if it 
were a regular body, similar in all its parts, its 
equilibrium would be disturbed by the slightest 
force—such as the attraction of its satellites 
when in conjunction—and would be finally 
precipitated upon the surface of the planet. 
Saturn passes the meridian, Ist day 7 hrs. 
8 min.; 13th day, 6 hrs. 25 min. ; 25th day, 
5 hrs. 43 min., respectively. 
Uranus in Sagittarius passes the meridian, 
Ist day, 21 hrs. 5 min.; 11th day, 20 hrs. 
30 min. ; 21st day, 19 hrs. 55 min., respect- 


ively. 
Deptford. J.T. B. 


ROYAL INSTITUTION. 
THERE was a very interesting lecture on 
Friday evening, on the anatomical structure, 


habits, &c. of seals. His Grace of Somerset, 
the new President, was present ; and a numer- 
ous assemblage of gentlemen, (many of them 
distinguished in science, literature, or the Fine 
Arts), and of eminent professional characters, 
filled the rooms for several hours, conversing on 
topics in unison with their various pursuits and 
inquiries. These are very valuable as well as 
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= 
delightful meetings ; and much is to be gained 
from the hints and communications of the able 
men who attend them. 





LITERARY AND LEARNED. 
Oxrorp, Feb. 24.-The Rev. Lewis Sneyd, 
M.A. has been elected, by the College, Warden 
of All Souls, in the room of the Bishop of Ox- 
ford, deceased’; and Stephen P. Rigaud, Esq., 
Professor of Anatomy, in the room of Dr. 
Abram Robertson, the Rev. B. Powell suc- 
ceeding Mr. Rigaud as Professor of Astronomy. 

On Thursday, the following degrees were 


conferred :— 

Deetor in Civil Lato—Rev. G. Taylor, St. John’s Col- 
lege, Master of Dedham School. 

Masters of Arts.—Rev. J. Daubeny, Brasennose College ; 
Rev. J. R» Johnson, Balliol College. 

Bachelors of Arts.—C. J. . le, Fellow of All Souls’ 
College; J. M. Calvert, J. D. Chambers, Oriel College; 
H. Beckley, Exeter College. 


Lonpow Usaversiry.—The first annual 
meeting of the supporters of this Institution, at 
the Crown and Anchor Tavern, on Wednesday, 

‘was very ill attended; there being only six- 
teen, little more than éwo per cent, of the num. 
ber of ae resent. The em was, 
consequently, and unsatisfactorily gone 
through; and it cartataly behoves oom who 
wish well to the design to afford it more of 
their countenance, if they desire it to proceed 
to completion. The foundation stone is to be 
laid in April, by the Duke of Sussex, with 
grand masonic ceremonies; and as there is also 
to be a dinner, it may be hoped that the at- 
tractions of the day will draw more of the 
friends of the Institution towards it than ap- 
peared on the present occasion, 


ANCIENT LITERATURE AND CHRONICLES. 
LirERatTuRreE has been much indebted to the 
various Societies which have been established 
for the dissemination of knowledge. Under 
the care of such Societies, men of the 
first-rate talents and the most extensive know- 
ledge have been encouraged to devote their 
time to the earliest records of their respective 
countries,—.In France M. Renouard having been 
elected perpetual secretary of the Académie 
Frangaise, was induced to publish the Remains 
of the Romanse Language, or that language 
which was in general use after the Latin had 
lost many of its variable terminations, and 
before the Italian, Spanish, Portuguese, and 
French, were modelled into their present forms. 
The Society for Promoting Ancient Literature 
of the North, at » has patronised 
that eminent linguist Professor Rask, and his 
able coadjutor Dr. C. Rafn, who are printing 
the Icelandic Sagas, or Chronicles, and what 
remains of the old Norse, or Danish language, 
from which originate those dialects that 
are § from the Frozen Ocean to the 
river er; Some beautiful copies of these 
Sagas have been sent to our Royal Society of 
Literature ; whose Royal Associates, 
is Mr. Turner, the indefatigable and accu- 
rate Anglo-Saxon and English historian. To 
his unwearied assiduity in searching out ori- 
ginal documents, we are indebted for the 
attention which is now _ to the Anglo- 
Saxon,—a language most important to eve 
Englishman who would wish to understand the 
— of his own , customs, and laws. 
Societies claim our praise for their exer. 


tions, how much more is due to those patriotic 
individuals who devote their property to pro- 
mote the cause of literature ? ye Bw the 
thost forward of these is his Grace the Duke of 


Buckingham and Chandos, whose magnificent 


library at Stowe is as much distinguished for 
the facility that is given to literary men to 
consult its stores, as for its fine collection of 
printed books, and for the number and import- 
ance of its manuscripts, particularly in Irish 
and Anglo-Saxon literature, and the topography 
of the county of Bucks. An extensive history 
ef the county is preparing under the patronage 
and at the expense of the Duke. The vene. 
rable librarian at Stowe, the Rev. C. O’Conor, 
D.D. has previously given undoubted proofs 
of his great erudition,: by publishiag an ac- 
count of the Stowe Manuscripts, in a quarto 
volume, entitled Bibliotheca MS. Stowensis. 
His great work, the Irish Chronicles, equally 
creditable to the author and his noble patron, 
has just appeared, under this. title, Rerwm 
Hibernicarum Scriptores Veteres. This work, 
which displays the sober: exercise of Dr. 
O’Conor’s extraordinary critical powers, will 
éver remain a monument of his indefatigable 
industry and profound learning. Those who 
have experienced the loss of time, the great 
expense, and the almost insuperable difficulty 
in deciphering many ancient manuscripts, 
rendered still more illegible ty frequent and 
unusual contractions, will know how to esti- 
mate the important labours of Dr. O’Conor, 
and the liberality of his patron in giving pub. 
licity to the Irish Chronicles. They are inte- 
resting in many points of view, but especially 
as affording authentic specimens of a language 
which some consider the oldest in Europe, and 


$$ 

In Vol. III. we have the Annals or Chronicle 
of Donnegal, or what is more commonly calle 
the Four Masters, because these poe were 
compiled by four monks of 
were great masters of Irish literature, 
begin about 2000 years before the Christian 
era, and extend to A.D. 1171. The 
are not divided into columns, but the Irish js 
printed in the Italic character, in the upper part 
of the page, and immediately below, is the 
literal Latin version. 

Vol. IV. comprehends the Chronicles of 
Ulster, from A.D. 431 to 1131. The Irish jy 
printed in the Italic character, and the Latin 
version in Roman, enclosed by brackets. The 
volume closes with a copious general-index, 

As this work does not contain a popular his. 
tory, but original documents, affording niate. 
rials for historical and philological investiga. 
tion, the origin of laws and customs, of the 
greatest importance to the Literati, we are 
glad to see it written in Latin, as in this lan. 
guage it is accessible to the Learned of all the 
world. Had the preface, translation, and notes, 
been in our vernacular , its use would 
have been limited to those conversant with 
English. With the important assistance given 
by the learned Dr. O’Conor, a sufficient know. 
ledge of the Irish language might soon be 
obtained to give a popular English translation 
of the most interesting Chronicles, and com. 
prised in one small volume. This we trust to 
see speedily accomplished. 





closely allied to the Pheenician or ient 
Hebrew. The work is written in a neat and 
easy Latin style, and comprised in four volumes 
quarto, containing more than 2700 pages. It 
is printed at Buckingham, and does great credit 
to the press of Mr. Seeley. : 

A work of such merit seldom issues from the 
press ; and though it is not of popular interest, 
we, who are constantly giving the earliest and 
most authentic information on every literary 
subject, will, without the formality of a review, 
A before our readers a general account of 
what each volume contains. 

In Vol. I. there is a minute description of the 
early Irish Manuscripts, and some particulars 
ot the authors by whom the Chronicles were 
compiled, accompanied by beautiful and accu- 
rate fac-similes of the manuscripts.—The most 
early mention of Ireland, collected from Greek, 
Roman, and other authors.—Remarks on Irish 
poetry, and a collection of the most ancient and 
interesting poems, with a literal Latin transla- 
tion.—Important critical matter on the origin of 
writing and the age of manuscripts. 

Vol. II. contains the Annals of Tigernach, 
an Abbot of Cloyne, who died A.D. 1088. 
These annals begin in the before Christ 
305, and end with Tigernach’s death, A.D. 
1088. There are two columns in each page : 
on the left is the original Irish, printed in a 
most beautiful Irish type, and on the right a 
literal Latin version by Dr. O’Conor, with 
copious critical notes at the foot of the page. 
—The Annals of Inisfallen, so called because 
they were written in the abbey built on the 
island of Inisfallen, in the lake of Killarney : 
these annals are from A.D. 428 to 1196. 
Another copy of the Annals of Inisfallen, from 
the Dublin MS. from A.D. 250 to 1088: 
these annals are not printed in columns, but 
the Irish is in the Italic character, and imme- 
diately below : in Roman type, is Dr. O’Conor’s 
literal Latin translation—The Annals of the 
Monastery of Buelley, from A.D. 420 to 1245: 
the former part of the text is chiefly in Latin, 
and the latter in Irish, a translation of which 





is given by Dr. O’Conor, 





PINE ARTS. 
THE LATE DUKE OF YORK. 


Quis desiderio sit pudor, aut modus 
‘Tam cari capitis? precipe lugubres 
Cantus, Melpomene. 


Ir is proposed to erect a national monument to 
the memory of the late Commander-in-Chief, 
and well has he merited this trophy ; for where 
is the army to find a nobler head than the 
illustrious individual of whom it has been so 
recently and lamentably deprived ?—whose 
soldier-like frankness, whose imposing conde- 
scension, whose great military capacity, had 
so animated all ranks, that victory was rend- 
ered certain when they were brought into 
contact with the enemies of their king and 
their native land. The judgment of the late 
Royal Duke led him to see, that the slave not 
only lost half, but all, the virtues fitting him for 
a British soldier ; that the man caned, was there- 
by broken in heart and in spirit, and conse- 
quently was not thebeing calculated energetically 
to seek reputation even in the cannon’s mouth. 
He felt satisfied, that the individual, whether 
officer or man, who was subjected to unbecoming 
personal degradation, was never likely to reflect 
honour on the service of his Sovereign. The 
knowledge which his late Royal Highness 
possessed of human nature, and of what 
was becoming the character of a Briton, in- 
duced him to impress on their minds a system 
of discipline at once correct and conveying lofty 
feelings ; so that soldiers, thus trained, were at 
all times ready to prefer death to subjugation. 
No self gratification, no pleasures, were ever 
by him allowed to interfere with the duties he 
owed to the army and his country. However 
late his hour of going to rest, he was invariably 
the first man at his post in the morning. We 
find individuals who are distinguished as states- 
men, as admirals, as generals, but who are with- 
out claim to the character of true greatness, be- 
cause their talents and their courage are not 
blended with thechivalrous, the gallant, and the 
finer inspirations flowing from the heart. Such 
men are generally anxious enovgh that their own 
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services should be appreciated, while they over- 
look what they owe to others, who have mainly 
contributed to their fame and to their fortune. 
The late illustrious Duke had no such narrow- 
ness ; his soul did not live in an alley; it was 
surrounded with generous attributes, brighten- 
ing all periods of his splendid career, and render- 
ing him ever open to the light of truth, and dis- 

tolend a willing ear to the claims of justice 
and humanity. The man, however humble, 
who was a soldier, or who had fought with him 
in the same field, had a ready and never-fail- 
ing passport to his heart and protection. His 
fame never has been tarnished, either in his 
private or his public capacity, with any thing 
like a malignant sentiment or ungenerous de- 
cision, The pulse of the British army, thus 
inspired by the sense of personal as well as 
social dignity, invariably beat high as the hour 
of danger approached ; the soldiers felt that the 
eye not only of their friend and protector, but 
the shield of their widows and orphans was on 
them. 

The illustrious Commander and the army stood 
as it were mutually pledged to and justly proud 
of each other, and nobly was the compact sus- 
tained by both. The whole of the Peninsular 
war, from its commencement to the grand con- 
summation in the battle of Waterloo, amply 
upholds this animating and interesting picture 
of the British troops, as influenced by the mili- 
tary genius and by the qualities of the heart 
and mind of the late Duke of York. These 
forces, under his auspices, might be truly com- 
pared to a finely polished mirror, insusceptible 
of stain or tarnish, and impressed with and re- 
flecting the enlarged views, the high feelings, 
and the heroic intrepidity and magnanimity, of 
their adored chief. 

In the act of gratitude now proposed to the 
memory of their departed friend, we are certain 
the navy will emulously join ; and thus future 
times shall behold, again, 

* A statel whose t ; 
A ioldie?sfalchion, and ¢ seaman's care” 

At a public meeting held on Monday, at 
Freemason’s Hall, the Duke of Wellington, 
after a manly and characteristic address to the 
assembly, proposed a series of resolutions, the 
result of which was the opening of a subscrip- 
tion for a monument in memory of H. R. H, 
in the metropolis, and the appointment of a 
committee to superintend the design. A con- 
siderable sum (above £4000) was immediately 
procured ; and we believe the subscription goes 
on prosperously, though it may be remarked, 
that too little of popular sentiment has been 
allowed to mingle with these proceedings, which 
for a national purpose, appear to have taken 
far too aristocratical and exclusive a form. We 


like to see the people in all expressions of sen-|. 


timents which are shared throughout the coun« 
try by the low as well as the high. 


BRITISH INSTITUTION. 

No. 284. The Inconstant. T. P. Stephanoff. 
—There is a witchery in the style and co- 
louring of this artist that would recommend 
his performances, if simply pastoral. He has, 
however, connected his subject with the emo- 
tions and passions that belong to the female 
Y , Where a preference is transferred 
to a more successful rival. This he has hap- 
pily expressed, and varied the scene with all 
the richness of garden foliage, statues, foun- 
tains, &c. 


No. 354. The Blind Organist ; a scene near 
Hyde Park. James Ramsey.— The pencil of 
this artist is well trained for cabinet pic- 
tures; but with all his care and finish, much 


depends on the choice of subject to obtain at- 
tention to such merits. 

No. 388. An Hour before the Duel. Theo- 
dore Lane.—There are few subjects calcu- 
lated to fill the mind, or to excite emotions at 
once interesting and appalling, like that which 
the artist has here embodied. The employ- 
ment of the duellist in the short hour that may 
finish his mortal course, is seen in the ac- 
cessories; a hasty arrangement of affairs has 
been made—letters to be sent—tokens of res 
membrances to be disposed of—and the last 
act is contemplated by the duellist, who is 
resting his hand on the fatal instrument. The 
artist has skilfully given the effect of early 
dawn, scattering its feeble light through the 
apartment. A bed recently occupied appears 
in an inner room; and the tone of colour, 
though rather too black, is, yet, in unison 
with the subject. 

No. 443. Puss Fly Catching. T. Woodward. 
—The situation of this clever performance is 
such as may occasion its being overlooked 
altogether; and we hold ourselves bound, from 
inspecting its claim, in point of subject and 
execution, to speak of it as a beautiful and 
characteristic representation of the playful and 
domestic animal, whose action and habits the 
artist has so cleverly expressed. 

On that part of the middle room appropriated 
to the smaller pictures, are some very beautiful 
specimens. No. 242. The Radish Stall: Can- 
dle Light—by John Linnel, is truly in the 
style of Rembrandt, thotigh a little too obscure 
in parts. A Man Reading. T.8. Good. A 
pleasing departure from his usual and rather 
mannered style. No. 250. Pears—A. J. Oliver, 
A. R. A.—and No. 251. Grapes—by the same 
artist,—rank with the simplest and best studies 
of fruit we remember to have ever seen. 





ORIGINAL POETRY. 
BIRTHDAY IN SPRING. 
Tue sights and the sounds of loveliness 
Are abroad upon the earth ; 
And flower looks smiling on flower, as each 
Had a share in the other’s mirth. 


A thousand songs from a thousand boughs 
The glad birds’ pleasure declare ; 
The rills are laughing in crystal light— 
For the presence of Spring is there. 
Like a purple cloud that has left the west, 
Is yon bank with its violet crowd— 
With the green leaves drooped o’er each scen:ted 


urn, 
Like Love o’er its secret bowed. 


And this was the time when I was born— 
The time of the song and flower : 

Why had not such sweet influence charm 
On the star of my natal hour? 

That first spring has been the only one 

The year of my life has known ; 

And that, with a short and blighted reign, 
Soon abandon’d its sunny throne. 


As the birds, the flowers, and the showers’ of 


spring, 

Are the heart’s hopes, joys, and tears : 

But my birds were caged, my hopes so cheek ed, 
That their nature turned to fears. 


One after one, my flowers declined, 


Till there was left my Spring, 
Over the bitter waters of life 
Not one green leaf to fling, 
one grew storms—the fount of tears- 
n my desert heart grew dry ; 
And left me a sneer, or masking smnile, 





And a cold and careless eye, 


Years bring their spring—the green leaf comes 
Again with the early shower ;— 
And though flowers close and birds are mute 
More sweet is their waking hour. 


But never again for the human heart 

A second green spring can be : 

Oh why was I mocked with a birth in spring 
Which never was spring to me ! 


L. E. L. 


ae 








BIOGRAPHY. 

DR. KITCHINER. 
Tuts gentleman, than whom, perhaps, there 
was not an individual in our populous city 
more generally known, died very suddenly on 
Monday at midnight, after having returned 
home, about an hour, to Warren Street, from 
a dinner party at Mr. Braham's. He had been 
in uncommonly good spirits during the after- 
noon, and enjoyed the company to a later hour 
than his usually very early habits allowed. In 
general very silent and timid in his manner, 
on this occasion, among other pleasures, the 
talents of his host, and the merriment created 
by Mr. Mathews’ rehearsing some of his new 
comic entertainments, seemed tly to ex- 
hilarate the worthy Doctor, insomuch, that he 
forgot his reserve, and, in his turn, amused the 
party with some of his whimsical reasons for 
inventing odd things and giving them odd 
names. For, Dr. K. was completely what is 
called a Character. His appearance, his dress, 
his usages, his person, were all peculiar and 
quaint: but it must be said, at the same time, 
that kindness of heart, benevolence of dispoxi- 
tion, and a firm integrity in the graver affairs 
of the world, threw an ample and covering man- 
tle over his innocent eccentricities and human 
frailties. Many a one connected with music, 
the drama, and the fine arts, are under weighty 
obligations to him for the interest he has taken 
in their welfare: and many a brighter and 
abler man might fall out of our circle, in a 
moment, as he has done, without causing. such 
a blank to be felt, or exciting so much regret. 
He was, in appearance, about sixty;* and 
was partly educated at Eton. His fortune was 
independent. 

The writings of Dr. Kitchiner bear a striking 
resemblance to his ways of life; and are a 
curious mixture of sense and observation with 
little absurdities and singularity. His subjects 
have been of the most various kinds ;—his 
Practical Observations and other works on 
Telescopes-—Cook’s Oracle—Pleasure of Mak. 
ing a Will—Housekeeper’s Economy — &c. 
&c., are books familiar to the reader; and at 
this period there are poame Bape: for publica- 
tion, the Traveller’s Oracle, and the Horse 
and Carriage-Keeper’s Oracle, both (for we 
have seen parts of them) equal to their pre- 
decessors for mixed utility and whimsicality. 
To conclude this brief notice, we may ex- 
press a wish, which we are sure ll be 
responded to by every person of the very 
numerous body in whose society the indivi- 
dual we have just lost passed his days; that 
whenever we meet with an Eccentric Man, he 
may add to his eccentricities the harmlessness, 
kindliness, and good qualities of Doctor Wil- 


liam Kitchinere 

Since we wrote the foregoing, we have been 
favoured with the following additions by an 
intimate of our’s and of the deceased. 


In this age, when the customs of society so 


Wy yy eo forty- 
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generally demand prescribed ceremonies: and 
forms in visiting, ill suited to men of studious 
habits, the: loss of such a man will be widely 
felt. Who, after the mental toils of the day, 
can endure to dress at five, to go out at six, 
to waste, perhaps, an hour in the drawing 
room, till all the guests arrive ; then, arm in 
arm, to esquire some stranger partner down a 
chilly staircase to a freezing parlour, to par- 


take of a sumptuous, cold-hot dinner ? 
These matters were better oe at the 


board of my late friend. His weldome was frank 
and sincere, his fare was good, his dishes were 
cooked according to his own maxims,—they 
were served orderly, and hot, and put upon 
the table invariably within five minutes of the 
time announced. 

William Kitchiner, M.D. was, if I mistake 
not, the only son of —— Kitchiner, Esq. for- 
merly a reputable merchant, and subsequently 
one of the magistates for the county of Middle. 
sex. From him, the doctor inherited that 
fortune, which, by prudence and good manage- 
ment, (qualities which he enforced in his 
writings), enabled him to open his hospitable 
doors to a vast circle of friends, mostly persons 
distinguished for genius, learning, or science ; 
and to maintain a table, and furnish forth 
such frequent banquets, as few others could 
emulate with thrice his income. 

His Tuesday evening parties brought to. 
gether a coterie of talent, such as were wont 
to assemble in times past—professors and 
amateurs of all the sciences and all the 

lite arts; and such was the tact of the 

t, that this general intercotirse was shackled 

none of those frivolous or invidious dis- 
tinctions which too often inconvenience the 
studious, in mixing with society. Here the 
wealthy private gentleman, seated on the sofa 
with the unassuming artist, sipped his coffee, 
e in that delightful intercourse, which, 
exciting mutual interest, felt not the tedium 
too common in general society; and the long 
winter night too soon speeded to eleven, the 
prescribed sober hour of departure. 

That the doctor had his eccentricities and 
his humours, his friends well knew ; but the 
indulgence of these foibles were little aber- 
rations that wounded no feelings; or if they 
produced momentary mislikings to any of his 
guests, he was prompt to make reparation ; and 
his repentant smile instantly propitiated for- 
giveness. 

He ordered his studies with more fastidious 
precision than is customary with the independ- 
ent notions of genius, which are obnoxious 
to rules. He kept a slate in his hall, pre- 
scribing thereon his hours for receiving visiters. 
Many who knocked at his door thought these 
humours strange; but no one who knew the 
doctor, felt offended, even though not admitted. 
Some favoured few, however, were on what he 
termed his free list. To such he was always 
accessible. He was.to many a sagacious ad- 
viser and a steady friend: not, however, as 
far as we know, with the purse as well as the 
counsel. 

For the regulation of his evening converza- 
tione he had a placard over his parlour chimney- 
piece, inscribed, ‘* Come at seven, go at eleven.” 
It is said that the witty author of My Night. 
Gown and Slippers, being introduced to the 
doctor, on one of his evenings, and reading 
this admonition, found an opportunity to in- 
sert the pronoun 1T, which materially altered 
the reading ‘* Come at seven, go 17 at eleven.” 

In these social meetings, at half-past nine the 
doctor's servant gave the signal for supper : when 
the party happened to be limited to eight or ten, 
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then, those who objected to take other than 
the tea and coffee, departed; and those who 
remained, descended to the parlour to e 
of his friendly fare. A cold joint, a lobster- 
salad, and some little entremets, usually formed 
the summer repast ; and in winter, some nicely 
cooked little hot dishes were spread upon the 
board, with wine, liqueurs, a variety of excel- 
lent ales, and other choice stores, from his well- 
stocked cellar, and served to relish an hour’s 
entertaining chat. Such were the orderly 
habits prevailing at these evening parties, that 
some considerate guest would observe, “ ’tis on 
the stroke of eleven ;”? when hats, umbrellas, 
&c. being brought in, the doctor attending 
them to the street door, first looking at the 
Stars, with a cordial shake of the hand, and a 
** hearty good night,” his company departed. 

The last time his doors were opened to his 
guests, happened on Tuesday, the .20th of 
February. He, latterly, was in the habit of 
inviting a few friends to dine on the evening 
of his conversazione. Conformably to this 
arrangement, the dinner was announced at five 
minutes after five. As the first three that were 
bidden entered his drawing-room, he received 
them, seated at his grand piano-forte, and 
struck up, ‘* See the conquering hero comes !” 
accompanying the air, by placing his feet on 
‘the pedals, with a peal on the kettle drums 
beneath the instrument. 

¥our vrais bons vivans would not, perhaps, 
envy the guests, who on these occasions 
were constrained to quit the bottle at seven :— 
but, without detailing the concluding scene 
which ended this pleasant meeting, it is enough 
to say, that with it the hospitable door was 
closed for ever on Dr. Kitchiner’s friendly 
conversaziones. 








MUSIC. 
MELODISTS’ CLUB. 
Tne third meeting of the present season of 
the above Institution, which was established 
last year, for the promotion of ‘“* English 
Melody and Ballad Composition,” was held on 
the 22d ult. at the Freemason’s Tavern : nearly 
all the leading vocalists (with the exception of 
Mr. Sinclair, who had an engagement at Bath) 
were present, and the attendance of members 
and visitors was also numerous. An excellent 
bust of Braham by Sievier was presented to the 
Society, and placed on a pedestal in front of the 
organ. After the cloth was removed, Non 
nobis Domine was given in fine style by the 
whole of the professional gentlemen present. 
On the toast of the King being drank, Braham 
sang with powerful effect, Here’s a health to 
the King, and God bless him. ‘* Prosperity 
to the Melodists’ Club’? was followed by a 
glee. The Honorary Secretary then briefly 
communicated to the club, that he was author- 
ised by a member, who was desirous that his 
name should not be mentioned, to present the 
Society with the whole of the German and 
English vocal compositions of the late Carl 
Maria Von Weber, as a contribution towards 
the musical library. A fine Trio by Guglielmi 
‘was then beautifully sung by Braham, Curioni, 
and De Begnis; Duruset gave Auld lang syne 
very sweetly ; Sedletzek, the prima Flute from 
Vienna, who was a visitor on the occasion, de- 
lighted the meeting by an astonishing perform- 
ance, in which the compass of that instrument 
was nearly if not quite equal to the violin ; Horn 
— to your guns, with great spirit ; 
T. ke gave What is Love? very prettily ; 
Curioni’s O Dio was a delightful performance ;: 





De Begnis repeated the song which he com- 


posed and presented to the club at a former 
meeting, O Love 4 why not relieve 3 B 

in compliance with a general request 

Death of Nelson, and in quand toes ‘aa 
was rapturously encored in the beautiful romance 
from La Donna del Lago, and he was also 
applauded greatly in a duet with De Begnis: 
T. Cooke and Watson alternately presided at 
the grand piano-forte. Several amateurs of 
great musical acquirements added to the har. 
mony of the evening; and it seems a subject of 
regret, that such a treat should be confined to 
the members and a single friend each, and that 
no person but a member can visit the club a 
second time. The library is becoming valu 

as many authors send copies of their works, 
The meeting did not break up till a late hour, 
and then adjourned to Thursday, to make 
arrangements for a concert in April, at which, 
it is anticipated, all the leading musical talent 
in the metropolis will assist. 





DRAMA. 
KING’S THEATRE. 
Rosin1’s opera of Ji Turco in Italia was 
brought forward at this house on Tuesday, for 
the purpose of introducing Miss Ayton in a 
buffa character. She played with great spirit 
and taste; and proved herself to be a good 
actress as well as a good singer, though her 
voice wants more power, and is almost too 
weak for the size of the house. Those who 
recollect Madame De Begnis in the same cha. 
racter will be most sensible of a deficiency in 
this respect, and miss, more than other visiters, 
the rich tones which that actress gave to the 
music. Miss Ayton is, nevertheless, a sweet 


.and improving singer, and is likely to please 


more after having been heard eftener. De 
Begnis resumed his old part, and played, if any 
thing, better than formerly. Zuchelli’s rich 
voice is heard to great advantage in the music 
of JZ Turco; and last, though not least, Cu- 
rioni, whose part was hardly worth his playing, 
but whose notes mingled delightfully with the 
others in the trios and quartetts, which were 
as charmingly executed as we ever wish to 
hear. There were several encores; and, alto. 
gether, the opera is well got up, though there 
is much to be desired of improvement in the 
inferior parts. 

We must really exclaim against the corps de 
ballet ; a set of more wretched performers never 
came before the public; there is hardly one 
amongst them that dances even respectably: 
and that stupid ballet, Les Noces de Tamar, is 
repeated night after night, till one is quite 
frightened from the house, for fear of having 
one’s ears dinned and one’s eyes wearied with 
the same dull dancing and the same unmeaning 
music. 


Drury Lane.—A new comedy was pro- 
duced here on Thursday, entitled the 7'rial of 
Love; but it was so ill received, upon ‘Trial, 


that it was condemned never to be an old 


comedy. 


Miss Kelly, who was taken suddenly ill upon 


the stage, about ten days ago, is, we are happy 
to see by the newspapers, recovering from her 
severe indisposition ; so that the theatre is not 
likely to miss one of its brightest ornaments 
much longer. Mr. Kean was also so unwell 
during the last two nights of his engagement, 
as hardly to be able to get through his parts: 
his performances of Richard and Sir Giles 
were accordingly very languid. 


by illness. 





The new 
actress, Miss Jarman, too, has been kept back . 


under 
the w 


JOURNAL OF THE BELLES LETTRES. 


VARIETIES. 


Astronomical Studies.—During Lent, as 
usual, we observe various exhibitions and illus- 
trations of astronomy advertised. Mr. Bartley 
resumes his impressive lectures at the English 

House; and Mr. Walker announces his 
idouranion at the King’s Theatre. 
"eaeartt racy this place, of Octo- 
ber 29th, says, the Brazilian frigate Nitchteroy 
has just landed here (with the permission of 
the government) Mr. Duville, a distinguished 
naturalist lately from France. 


Music.—A Concert of Sacred Music has | 


been established at Paris under the patronage 
of the king. 

Lord de Tabley.—The latest accounts from 
Cheshire, we lament to say, continue to speak 
of the health of this eminent patron of.our 
native Arts, as being in a very precarious 

te. 
ay Engine.—We are informed that Mr. 
Perkins has at length got rid of the only 
obstacle which presented itself against the ac- 
tion of his immensely powerful Steam Engine 
—that of effecting nearly a perfect vacuum 
under the foot of the piston, by which means 
the whole power or elasticity of the steam from 
the induction pipe is allowed to operate without 
resistance.—Certain other improvements have 
also been effected for diminishing friction, &c. ; 
but as we understand they form the subject of 
a fresh patent, we cannot at present enter into 
further particulars. 

Stock Exchange Classics.—Mr. Moses, who 

is as famous for wit at the East as Mr. 
’ Rogers is at the West End of the Town, made 
a capital classical pun the other day, when 
it was stated on the Stock Exchange, that 
Mr.* * * was a defaulter, and offered to 
pay six shillings and eight pence in the pound. 
“It ish a pity,” (said Mr. Moses,) ‘* that he 
could not pay ten shillings down ready monish, 
as that would be twenty shillings in the pound 
according to the proverbsh.”” ‘* How do you 
make that Mr. Moses,”’ asked an illiterate 
broker. ‘* Vy, Bish dat qui chito dat,”’ replied 
the witty Israelite, “‘ vich makes ten shillings 
twenty.” 

Dr. Buckland, the Reader in Mineralogy 
and Geology, has recently received a letter 
from Rome, announcing that the writer, Ste- 
phen Jarrett, Esq. Gentleman Commoner of 
Magdalen College, has purchased a very valu- 
able collection of marbles, &c. in that city, for 
the purpose of presenting them to this Univer- 
sity. This collection has been formed by an 
advocate of Rome, Signor Corsi, during a 
residence there of many years; and consists of 
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Russell Institution.—At this institution, Mr. 
Partington is delivering a useful course of six 
weekly lectures on the application of the chemi- 
cal arts to the conveniences of life (the third 
lecture last Thursday); Mr. E. W. Brayley is 
about to lecture on light and heat; and Mr. 
Neele a course on English poetry. 

Correspondence of the Sovereigns of Europe 
with Buonaparte.—During his life, Buona- 
parte collected a volume of autographical and 
confidential letters, written to him by several 
of the sovereigns of Europe. This curious and 
important volume he especially recommended 


to the care of his brother Joseph: but by some | T 


means or other it found its way to London; 
where it was bought for the sum of 700,000 
francs by the minister of a great power, who 
amply reimbursed himself for his speculation, 
by giving up to various ministers the lettters 
of their respective sovereigns.—( Foreign Jour. 
nal.) 

Arabic Periodical Publication.—A work of 
an entirely novel nature will be commenced in 
July next at Paris, and will be continued 
monthly ; namely a Journal of Science and the 
Useful Arts, in the Arabic language, for the 
benefit of the East. It is to treat of mathe- 
matics (comprehending astronomy), geography, 
natural philosophy, chemistry, geology (com- 
prehending mineralogy), medicine, surgery, 
anatomy, agriculture, &c. There can be no 
doubt that such a work, if ably conducted, may 
be productive of most advantageous results in 
contributing to the civilisation of the Mahome- 
dan nations. 

Pun.—Two gentlemen riding together, and 
engaged in conversation, came to a spot where 
the road branched off in two directions: ‘* Let 
us turn to the right,” cried one. ‘* Our way 
lies to the left,’ replied the other. ‘* I know 
it”? resumed the first; ‘*but don’t you see 
that tiresome old Doctor Prolix, on his am- 
bling pony, within thirty yards of us. For 
Heaven’s sake, let’s keep out of his way ! he’ll 
keep us half an hour, with this bitter wind 
blowing full in our faces, while he tells us one 
of his never-ending stories.” ‘‘ I know he has 
the character of a proser, but I suppose he’s 
reformed.”” ‘ Why should you think so?” 
“ Nay, ’tis very evident that now, at least, he 
is coming directly to the point.” 








LITERARY NOVELTIES. 

Pp ring—A General Compendium of the County His- 
tories of England. Subscribers’ names received by J. B. 
Nichols, where communications for the Editor will be 
thankfully received. 

An Encyclopedic Account, alphabetically arranged, of 
the Aaiees Hemnaton in hale, Litton, unepe (ingiand 





one thousand polished pieces, all exactly of the 
same size, of every variety of granite, sienite, 
porphyry, serpentine, and jasper marble, ala- 
haster, &c. that is known to exist. The size 
of each piece being that of a small octavo 
volume, is sufficient to shew the effect en masse 
of each substance it contains.—Ozxford Herald. 
_ Edinburgh Theatrical Fund.—We are gra- 
tified to see that a fund of this kind has been 
established in Edinburgh, for the relief of de- 
cayed aetors. Last week, at the first anniver- 
sary meeting, Sir Walter Scott presided over 
& company nearly three hundred strong, and 
delighted it by his social and intellectial ex- 
ertions: but one of the most remarkable cir- 
cumstances attending the meeting, was ‘the 
avowal he made of being the sole author of the 
Scote Novels. Among those who 
contributed to the gaiety of the entertainment, 
we notice the name of Sinden, the unrivalled 
representative af Baillie Nicol Jarvie, 





pted) tAmerica, by the Rev. T. D. Fosbroke, is 
announced. 

The Third No. of Specimens of the Architectural Anti- 
quities of Normandy, by Pugin and J. and H. Le Keux, 
containing twenty DS way, pm Py chiefly, of the 
Ancient Buildings of Caen, appeared ; and in it, the 
editor, Mr. Britton, announces that the whole of the let- 
ter-press will be given to the subscribers, with the next 
Number, which finishes the work; in order to obviate 
the severe tax on literature of presenting eleven copies to 
so many public and private libraries. 

No. XVIII. of Illustrations of the Public Buildings of 
London, containing Historical and Descriptive Accounts 
of Carlton Palace, the Church of St. Luke, at Chelsea, 
&c. also ‘ks on Modern Gothic Architecture, &c. 

Britton’s Cathedral Antiquities, Nos. 38 and 39; the 
first being the concluding Part of Exeter Cathedral, and 
the other commencing the illustrations of Peterborough. 

No. II. of Robson’s Picturesque Views of all the English 
Cities is nearly ready. 

The Union of Architecture, Sculpture, and Painting, 
exemplified in a series of Illustrations of, and Descriptive 
Dissertations on, the House and Museum of J. Soane, Esq. 
in Lincoln’s Inn Fields, will also soon be published by 


Mr. Britton. 

Professor Lee’s Lectures on the Hebrew Language, 
which have been so long in preparation, are now nearly 
ready fur publication, 
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Shortly, in one quarto volume, and illustrated by u 
wards of 100 wood-cuts of Arms, The Siege of Carlaverock : 
a French » containing an account of the Siege and 
Capture of Carlaverock Castle, in Scotland, by King Ed- 
ward the First, in June 1301, &c.: with a Translation; an 
Historical and To; ical Account of the Castle; and 
Memoirs of all the individuals who are mentioned. By 
Nicholas Harris Nicolas, F.A.S., dc. 

Nearly ready—Flagellum Parliamentarium; being Sar- 
castic Notices of nearly 200 Members of the first Parlia- 
ment after the Restoration. From a contemporary MS. 
in the British Museum. 

The First Number of a work to be entitled The Quar- 
terly Juvenile Review; or,a Periodical Guide for Parents 
and Instructors in their selection of new publications, is 
announced. 

Sir Hudson Lowe, it is stated in the newspapers, has 
sent for —— to this country a Memoir of all the 

ransactions at St. Helena, while he was Governor of that 
Island, and the Custodiar of B parte. 

The Rev. Greville Ewing has completed a new edition 
of his Scripture Lexicon, considerably enlarged, and 
adapted to the general reading of the Greek C ta 
copious G is also prefixed 











LIST OF NEW BOOKS. 

Tales of Welsh Society, 2 vols. 12mo. 18s. bds.—Davy’s 
Agricultural Chemistry, 4th edition, 8vo. 15s. bds.— 
Keith’s Geometry, 3d edition, 8vo. 10s. 6d. bds.—Sir 
Rowland, 4 vols. 12mo. li. 2s. bds.—The Gold-Headed 
Cane, post 8vo. ts. Gd. bds.—Vivian Grey, vols. 3 to 
5, p. 8vo. I. Ils. Gd. bds.—Hood’s National Tales, 
2 vols. p. 8vo. 1. 1s. bds.—The Living and the Dead, 
p- 8vo. 10s. Gd. bds.—Vagaries in Quest of the Wild 
and Whimsical, 8vo. 7s. bds.—Voarino’s Calisthenic Exer- 
cises, 8vo. 6s. bds.—The Zenana, or a Newab's Leisure 
Hours, 3 vols, 12mo. li. 4s. hem neg Historical 
Diary, 12mo. 6s. 6d. bds.—Brooke’s Winter in Lapland, 
4to. Ji. 38. bds. 





METEOROLOGICAL JOURNAL,1827. 
February. Thermometer. Baromet 
Thursday - - 22 39. 29.70 
Friday ---- 23 40. 29.92 
Saturday -- 24 42. 29.80 
Sunday---- 25 30.03 
Monday -- 26 29.77 
Tuesday -- 27 29.43 
Wednesday 28 34. — 53. 29.67 9.38 
Wind N.E. and S.W., the latter prevailing. Generally 
clear and frosty till the 26th, when the frost, which had 
lasted from the 18th epee broke up, with a S.W. 
wind and misling rain: raining generally, and at times 
heavily, du the 28th and afternoon of the preceding 
=. Rain fallen +2 of an inch. 
Imonton. 


51° 37’ 32” N. 
Longitude---- 0 3 51 W. of Greenwich. 


From 30. 
— 20. 
—" 21. 
16. 
— ww 


— 45. 


to 


42. 
51. 
56. 


to 


Cuarues H. ADAMS. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

So pressed are we with new publications of interest, and 
temporary matters under every head of our Journal, that 
we are even obliged, among other things, to postponea 
continuation of Lord B: water’s curious anecdotes, and 
one of our best Highland Traditions. 

Medical Essay.—The remainder of the ~ 23 in our last, 
instead of being given in this Number, will appear next 
week as a part of the third of these Essays. We rejoice to 
find that they are attracting so generally the attention of 
families and of the Profession. 

It is very true that there is also a haunch of venison ad- 
dressed to ** The Critic,” in Mr. Cobbold’s picture, but we 
did not observe it in time to have a cut at it : and after all 
it is but a paper haunch, on a stone plate, and with more 
of engraving than of carving in its nature. 

*« A lover of distinctness without redundancy in the 
_ is utterly mistaken in his supposition 

r. Jones. We are, ourselves, acquainted with sev. 
cases where that gen’ iven more satisfaction, 
and done more, as a teacher of elocution, than ever he 
gave or did (high as he stands) on the boards of Covent- 

len. We know c , the finest readers of the 

y, who are indebted to him for their instruction in this 
impressive art; and domestic circles enabled to enjoy a 
new and delightful ae es in consequence of hav: 
been improved by his tuition in the style and manner o/ 
reading our best authors aloud. We notice this with the 
more readiness, because we are not sure that the public 
generally are aware of Mr. Jones's eminent attainments 
and success in this way. 

We have had again to refuse (apparently American) 
hewspapers, addressed to us, but charged, as ship letters 
from Bristol and Livi 1, at 6s. 4d. each. We notice 
this for the guidance of Correspondents. 

In answer to the many inquiries put to us respecting the 
appearance of the Life of Napoleon, we can only say that 
we are not in the secret: we know (from authentic 
report) is, that six of the eight volumes of which the 
work is to consist are completed, and that ting of 
the last two is ag, Be It is pretty clear, from this 
statement, that the History cannot be published before 

end of next month at soonest. 

ConricENDA.—In our notice, last week, of Napoleon 
in the Other World, there should be a comma after the 

e another after « "Also, in our 
ical Essays, No. 11.—for connected with the health 
of the mother read unconnected. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 
a with Literature and the Arts. 


ritish Institution, Pali 
HE my the Exhibition and Sale of 
the Works _< British Artists, including the Pictures 
of the Battle of the Nile, at the moment of the Blowing-up 
the [Orient ond b Giat t of the esentation of Admiral De 
p rh aend ~ Fy Duncan after the — of 
British Institution to the Royal 
Hoa Mia of Gremwichy Ie is open Daily, from Ten in the Morning 
we in the 


le,—Catal 


ILLIAM sua RD, » Rooper. _ 





HE SOCIETY’ of of “BRITISH ARTISTS 
ill receive Works intended for the becoming, Exhibition on 
oudiy and Tuesday next, the . 
“BOER ON, Secretary. 


i OP FE NE WE ho pent compete te 0 wale, in 


M [PORTAN T ORK on POMPEII. 
ingraved by W. B. COOKE in a free and spirited Style of 
Line oe ving, 5, complete in 2 vols. imperial folio, uniform in 
size with “ Stu: and containing upwards of Ninety 
Plates; phe fone Views in Pom: 
Painted Sides of Fang oat 
mn 








original oats by Lieutenant-Colonel Cockburn, T. wd 
aldson, Henry | Parke, Jone § and J. rehi- 
tects; F. Pive of the Plates are 
given in Colours, as Specimens ur the peculiar taste in Painting 

of that Era, and representi 

Shops, and Streets of Pompeii. An Eruption of Vesuvius, from 
a g Deswing at John Martin, Esq. precedes the History of the 
Mountain. The Work is also enriched with several finely en- 
ved Plans, og ee with be aang pag ener py of the 
=the Civil Forum, and adjoining ‘Temples and Edifces, in: 
e vi ‘orum, joini non les ani ces, in- 
the recent Co of th ry Baths, and 
up to the present (Period of 1827, from cor- 
e Drawi ings made at Pompeii, by Thomas — 








ating 
sonar. of Fortune 
rey and 





OYAL HIBERNIAN ACADEMY, 
DUBLIN. The Exhibition of Painting, Sculpture, and 

pr veccar ape we will Open on Tuesday, the ist of May. 
intended for Exhibition, to be sent, directed to the Secretary, at 
the Academy House, Lower Abbey Street, Dublin, on or before 
Sonaier f the 14th day of April, after which day no Works can 


be recei 
= Order, H, A. BAKER, Secretary. 
January 1 st, res. 


HE 
No, LXX, 
March. 


UARTERLY REVIEW, 
will be published on MONDAY, the 12th of 
Printed for John Murray, Albemarle Street. 





8. published 

B LACKWOOD'S EDINBURGH 
ee No. CXXITII. or March 1827. 

America; wy nls YP g, > and 4— 
. Selwyn ro Daugh- 
The Corn Laws; a i On the 
Rents— Africa; Sierra Leone, by 
peas ts to the ieey 3 Visit Fifth— 
Indian—IX. Latrigg Ys YF Soaps mong vac A 
i c—XI, 


» Princes Street, Edinburgh ; 
trand, London. 


VIL. Let 
Pang J a A 


Mirth, Mare Witliam — m Bek 








This day is published, 
HE ecweictren ~~ “eagel for MARCH, 


All Works 
in 


s Arehiseat 
ots all the lates is hog g BS 
pay Le 


aie the ripti ve Letter~ 
e whole forming a aS _ 
» Tepresen: wit! ity tl 
— of that excavated City, united 
o Poe the psig curiosity and 
at a price bearing 
no scale of se incurred in pro- 
ducing it. n 2 vols, Prints 12/. 12s. 
pt me 181, 188. India Paper Proofs (35. Copies only printed) 
4 Guin 
The eviginal mm poy =e have taken the First and Second 
Parts, are requested ply immediately for Part 111. which 
completes the Work, by at be publi: at the above period, 
ice 41. 4¢. Proof impressions, 6/. 6s. India paper roofs 8/. 8s. 
mpressions of the Plates may now be seen at rint Rooms 
of the —— and Publisher of the Work, W. B. Cooke, 
9% quare. 


57, Chancery Lane, London. 
ICKERING’S SELECT CATALOGUE 

of OLD BOOKS, Part I. 1827 (gratis); containing man; 

curious and rare Works in eral Literature. Among whic 
are——Chaucer’ 's Translation us, printed by Caxton—Chau- 
cer’s Canterbury Tales, first Edition, printed by aoe 

first, second, third, and fourth editions of Shaks: 
ane epltermly bound in russia. The original ass’ ek, "of 
aradise Lost, b tay a den’s Book of King H had his e Trentla- 
The Raoshs ‘King VIII, with 
the “ 


Shere + Strutt Wor $ complete, 
uniformly Sees S, “ 


orks of the Rev. Dr. Dib- 
din, 22 vols. complete, upon ro ot En per—Piranesi’s Works, 
man tion. pony 


istor: we gavel and Life of the 





the local Colour of the Buildings, | ang 


Public Charities. 
This day is published, Part I. price 1s. 
AN ACCOUNT of PUBLIC CHARITIES, 
digested from the Commissioners 
table Foundations. With snd ments. on Oba 
y the Editor of th the Cabinet Lawyer. 
“ The cuties has added some very curious and pertinent 
notes.”—Times, Dec. 29. 
«* The important and curious particulars Tespecting each 
—~ t under one head, unincumbered with \sifingen 
ious details. Notes and comments, written in a bold but at 
the same time moderate spirit, are added; but they are very pro. 
ly kept distinct from the narrative part, which is made up 
exclusively of facts. We are much mistaken, or this instructive 
amusing compilation will not only stimulate the public 
generally to renewed and reiterated a better admi. 
nistration of the charities so abundantly scattered through the 
country, but will excite in the places most in zealous 
efforts to reform their abuses and extend their benefits.”—Lze. 
“ Jan. 28. 
** We shall occasionally make extracts from this importag: 
highly useful work.”—Sunday Times, Feb. 11. - 
London: Printed for W. Sinfpkin and % Marshall, 
Stationers’ Hall Court, Ludgate Street. 
Part II. will be published on the met of March, and 
continued Monthly 
Hutchison’s Surgery. 
This day is published, in 8vo. price 12s. in boards, 


RACTICAL OBSERVATIONS in 
SURGERY, more particularly as regards the Naval and 
Military Service. Illustrated by Cases and various Official Do. 
cuments. 2d Edition, considerably enlarged. 
By ALEXANDER COPLAND HUTCHISON, 
Late Sur, te the Royal Naval Hospital at Deal, he. 
Printed for Thomas and George Underwood, 32, Fleet Street. 


3 vols. crown 8vo. 31s, 6d. a 4th Edition of 


NASTASIUS; Or, Memoirs of a Modern 
Printed for John Murray, Albemarle Street. 
i “Morbid Sensibility 


N ESSAY on MORBID ‘SENSIBILITY 
of the STOMACH and BOWELS, as the proximate 
or characteristic Condition of Indigestion, Nervous a 

tability, Menta! Despondency, Hypochon 

other Ailments, with an improved ed Method of 

cinal and Dietetic. To which are added, thins on ne 

Diseases and —s of Invalides, &c. 

y JAMES JOHNSON, M.D. 
Physician to vhs Royal Highness si Duke of Clarence. 
dition, enlarged, pric: 
Publi by T. and G. ar Lal ig 32, Fleet Street. 





Cause, 








ee paper, 
Soa History ehoe’ ta M = Dugdale’s Monasticon 
of St. rt ce a a. selection ~~ ‘the Werks of 
Thomas ia Bewick, comprising wperiy every Editio: 





Qe. 6d. 
Contents: 1. Modern Sermons—2. Paul Jones, a R 
The Catholic Question—4. English's View of Joint-Stock Com- 
Mem re of Baber, Emperor ustan, written by 
imselt— 6. a Stewart's Elements of the Philoso hy of the 
ya Mind, Vol. Pca A ey on the Bie 6 of of tne try ot 
rmy—8. Segur’s emoirs, . —H uthey’s stor: 
the Peninsular W, ar, Vol. 11.—i0. Sketches of Persia 
with Notices of ores other Works. The next Appendix will 
be aa on the Ist of April. 
Printed for Charis Knight, 13, Pall Mall East. 





Dr. George Birkbeck. 
Messrs. eee and Lacey | ae just ave just published a fine 


RORGE'D BI ST RK BECK, Esq. M.D 
‘Socal of London. .——} and the 


aan ies 


Sor a ma Painting iy SAMUEL 
‘eb, 10, 1887. 


UU. Lis. 6d,; Prints, 1/. 1s, 
"s English and Welsh 
This ds) pabltea, the Fiat Part ofa Series of 


Ewe in ENG D and WALES, 

from Drawings rings by J. M. M. W. W. TURNER, . R.A. with 

The wort will be printed wniformiy witht re the Southe eh 
each Part 


Royal 4to. 14¢.; imperial 4to. 


Proofs, 1. 11s. 6d.; colombier follo, India 
BI. 129. 6d. ; 


colombier folio, India 
— SS. The last two are timited to 
for the ee tipineetec name 


peat He 
@ into tt 
IP and Gres SP 

a Seloreane 








proote 
Pith’ the: Etch- 
jes each. 


etingn 2, f, Powtery, 





'y» George IV. 
"Ti teens ai re i upwards of 





Cc 
driving his splendid Four-in-hand, dewn to the humble 
Tovigned his ip 
by Trees BARE under the 


pte toy 
mar — a Descriptive is furnished. 
Done up in sere Roller, price Two 
owe o a a and Frame, highly varnished, 


w complete, 
Pierce Egan’ 5 Vanes of the Sporti 
‘orld; or, Ty ee qire | 


en fran a Snel Weedcuts, me 
rh: Number, 1s. 6d. each ; or in } handsome vol. 


boards. 
Numbers X11. and XIIL., completing the 
Montpetit Kaleem Lacey, Parner Boy ; od 





may be procured through every Bookseller in the 
Ki nals. or sent by post direct. A Catalogue of New Works, 
and of New Editions, may also be had on application. 





‘n 3 vols. crown 8yo. 


HE WORKS of KIT MARLOWE. 
Marlowe was the 3 his Works 

are now, for the first time, pel ol uniformly printed, 
some from uplgun-art als; The following are the titles of the 
jieces contained in these volumes. Doctor l’austus—Tamber- 
Taine the pe two Parts—The Jew of Malta—Edward II.— 
Massacre nar Queen of Carthage—Lust' 's Dominion— 
Hero and L T m Lucan, Ovid, 


&c. 

os 0A oy Marlowe ue beyond comparison, the finest of the ne- 
jad awful and almost sublime 

justus are eupoe’y pareiioied by any 

thing we ty te the whole r: poetry 
while in other parts, his ex; a ane of aeltent ot iration 
are as natural as they are picturesque and viyid,”—~Literary 
Gazette, Jan. 27, 1827. 
London: Published a w. Pickering, Chancery Lane; gnes Talboye 
and ler, Oxford ; and Combe and Son 
A List of New Publications may be had robes Sa a ll 


Price 8. large paper 1. 1. the 8d Volume of the Oxford 
OSWELL’S LIFE of JOHNSON. 


Vol. IV. 4 : peg adler toedyaeome d as 
» Senn liam ering, Chan e; 
3 and Talboys and Wheeler, 0: ncery 4 


The Oxford Edition of Hume, Vol. VI. is 


this day published. 
Yn 9 vols. 8yo. price 82. 120. extra boards, lar; Ol. Oe. 
the Oxford Edition aided 


R. JOHNSON’S. WORKS, beautifully 
printed on laid paper, with Portrait. This Edition con- 
tains nearly a Volume more than the collected Editions in twelve 
jumes. 
Dr. Johnson's Parliamentary Deba in 
2 vols. 8vo. uniformly printed with the above, forming Vols. X. 
and XI. price 16s. large 21. @s. 


0, Printed for W. Pick mangers La L 
want and Talboys tekerings Che pats Senden 


This day is published, Denceonealy printed L. 6 vols. 8vo. with a 
Portrait, . 188. boards, the 3d Edition of 
HE POETICAL WORKS of JOHN 


MILTON, with Notes of various Authors, and other Ilus- 
trations, with some Account of the bg and Writings of 
Milton, derived from D. nm His Majesty's 
State-Paper Oftct “s first TobD, at ished 
By the Rev. H. 




















eas nty oe. 

Lendon: Printed forC. and J. Ri vington ; J.Cuthell; J. Nunn; 
J. and W. T. Clarke; foqgnes 8 and Co.; T. Cadell; Jeffery 
and Son; J. Richardson; J. and A. Arch; Conpenter Son; 
J. Mawman; aye and Co.; J. Booker; J. Bohn; ee Dun- 
can; Blac Co.; G. B. Whittaker; J. Bains W: W. Mason; 
J. Hearne ; Simpkin and Marshall; and Saunders and Hodgson. 

The Life may yet ey ng separately, in I yol. Byq, 
price }0e. Gd, rds. 





fieLp FLOWERS; a Collection of 


By H. BRANDIETH, Jun. 
Author of Sylla, Portland | Isle, Sec. 

«« It is indeed superior to nineteen out of twenty panies Peon 
cpttente and has some really sweet compositions.”—Lilerary 

2 

« The author has the genius of , and in some of his pieces 
there is much pathos." Literary Chronicle. 

« A pleasing little volume of poems, which contains an extra- 
ordinary variety of pieces on diiferent subjects, in the whole of 

which the author displays much poetical talent, and a refined 
—— taste.”—Morning Post. 

Lupton Relfe, 13, Cornhill; and T. and G. Underwood, 
32, Fleet St treet. 
Paris on Diet. 
TREATISE on DIET: with a View to 
establish, on Practical Grounds, a System of Rules for ae 
and Cure of the as incident to a dis 
State of the Digestive Function: 
By J. ‘A. PARIS, M.D. F.R.S. 
Fellow of the Reyal College of ‘Physicians, &o. &e. 

8vo. price 10s. 6d 
Printed for or Thomas and George U Underwood, 33, Pleet Stree Street. 


w ready, | Bv0.. price Be. in b voards, %, 
HE CATO MAJOR of CICERO ; with 
a Double Translation, for the Use of Students, on the 
iltonian System. 

e aavahtaes of the double over the single translation, par- 
ticulerly for those who learn without the ai of a teacher, have 
been bly shewn bya b d writer in the Edinburgh 
alee Books on the same plan for other languages, are in pre- 


The Lelius of Cicero will be ready very 
shortly, and with the Cato Major will form one 8vo. volume. 
Published by Hunt and Clarke, York Street, Covent Garden; 
ond sold by J. Saphertand, Edinburgh; and A. Graham, College 
een, D 











Zz day, with Plates, 12mo. 7: 


NEW eer coORER DOMESTIC 


ADY, 
Printed for John by Fda Albemarle Street. 





This day, 8vo. 9s. Gd, » 
SECOND VOLUME of REMINIS- 
CENCES, hema a Correspondence between the late Doctor 
Parr and the Auth 
By ‘CHARLES BUTLER, Esq, 
Of Lincoln's Inn. 
Printed for John Murray, Albemarle Street. 





"| A CRITICAL 1 ESSAY’ on the GOSPEL 


By Dr. FREDERICK KCHLEIERM ACHER. 

With an Introduction by the Translator, containing an Account 
of the Controversy respecting the Origin of the Three First Gos- 
pels, since Bisho b go 's Dissertation. 1 vol. “7 price 12s. + 
nee ‘abli: yt er? ohn Taylor, by se mr iw a 

w ; sold also by Hatchard and Sen, ci 4 ange: 
sey, 98, Fleet Street, y Fieeeiily 





tion of 


ar publi- 
-Literary 


JOURNAL OF THE BELLES 


IDs to REFLECTION in the FORMA- 
TION of a MANLY CHARACTER, on the Three 

, Morality, and Religion; illustrated by 

Writings of the Elder Divines, especially from 


ton. 
By 8, T. COLERIDGE, Esq. 
Te Payton, & Lae hens t~ 37, Paternoster 
Published for John Taylor ames Duncan, 37, 
Row; beet he Se Seder Son, er A. Hes- 
sey, 98, Fleet Street, 


; Beautifully printed, in 4 vols P post ost Svo. price u. 160. 


S Sronenx, of SCOTLAND, Ancient and 
ith Notes, a Critical Introduction 
ae ane 5 Lyric} Fosse of Scotland, ; 
eh 

hk ames ah 0% 
“aa ed atchard cod Son, Piccadilly ; 3 and J. A. 

Hessey, 98, Fleet Street. 
Of whom may be had, by the same Author, 

Traditional Tales of the English and Scot- 


tish Peasantry. 8 vols. 12mo. 


Sir Marmaduke ‘Maxwell, the Legend of rs 


Richard Faylder, and other Poems. 8vo. price 8. 6d. 





'n 2 yols, 12mo. price 16s. 


RADITIONAL TALES of the 
ma and SCOTTISH PEASANTRY, 
LLAN CUNNINGHAM. 
«Mr. Cunningham > one of the happiest imitators of Sir W. 
Phat a style, and whilst he descends to pictures of hum- 
ble tife, gives them simplicity without vulgarity. The immor- 
tal novelist’s praise of his friend Allan, as he denominates Mr. 
Cunningham, is a plume in our author’s cap, equally honourable 
to him and to the mighty authority which bestowed it.”—New 
Monthly Magazine. 
Published for John Taylor, b 
Row; and sold by Hatchard ai 
sey, 93, Fleet Street, 


James Duncan, 37, Paternoster 
Son, Piccadilly; and J. A. Hes- 


THE STAR i in eho EAST, and 
other POEMS. 
By JOSIAH CONDER. 
‘oolscap 8vo. price 6s. 
Every one who remembers a pleasin, volume which appeared 
a few years ago, under the title of the Assoviate Minstrels, will 
learn with satisfaction, that one of the contributors to that work 
has again ventured before the public. Of the poems contained in 
the present volume, we feel inclined to Ty? im very oa 
terms, more poem 
at the conclusion of he collection. They kes much deep oad 
tender feeling, clothed in simple and beautiful language.” — New 
Monthly Magazine. 
Published for John Taylor, by James Duncan, 37, Paternoster 
Row ; sold also by Hatchard and Son, Piccadilly; and J. A. Hes- 
sey, 93, Fleet Street. 








post 8vo, p: 


HE LABOURS of “TDLENESS; or, 


— Nights’ Entertainments. 
Guy P ENSEVAL. 


. Love’s Devotion—3. Pe- 
Toppledown Hill—4. Aileen 


Contents: 1. The Eechoned Lyre—2 
herd of 
Dead Man’s Dream— 


dro Ladron; or, the 


Published for John Taylor, by James Duncan, 87, Paternoster 
Row ; sold also a raceme and Son, Piccadilly; andJ. A. Hes- 
sey, 93, Fleet S 





Penrose’s Journ 


HE JOURNAL of L LEWELLYN 
PENROSE, a Seaman. 
A new Edition, in 1 b= foolscap 8vo. price 7s. in boards, 
oun 
This volume contains the whole of “the Journal of L lewellyn 
Penrose, as originally published in 4 vols. 12mo. with some slight 
a to adapt it the better for the perusal of young per- 


The interest of the narrative, which is not surpassed by any 
work except Robinson Crusoe, and the delight it is known to 
have affor, jed all classes of readers, but especially the young, are 
the which have led to the republication of it ina 





Picture Galleries. 
In foolsca . 8yo. price 5s. 

KETCHES of the PRINCIPAL 
PICTURE GALLERIES in ENGLAND, viz.—The An- 
gerstein or National Gallery—The Dulwich Gallery—The Mar- 
quess of Stafford’s Gallery—Pictures at Windsor Castle—Pictures 
at Hampton Court—Lord Grosvenor’s Collection—Pictures at 
Wi sry and arena gga at Burleigh House—Pictures at 


rd and eim, 
Published for John’ Pesan James Duncan, 37, Paternoster 
Row ; sold also by H. tatchard a Son, Piccadilly; and J. A, Hes- 
sey, 98, Fleet Street. 





ry and Flowers. 


LORA DOMESTICA ; ; or, the Portable 

Flower Garden. With Directions for the Treatment of 

Piants in Pots, and Illustrations from the Works of the Poets. 
‘The 24 Edition, norpeg © ao price 128. 

“ We are di w our warmest commendations on 
works which, like the Flora anton, are adapted to excite an 
interest in the woaly tany, by shewing that flowers, as well 
as quadrupeds and insects, have their biography, their literary as 
well as their natural history, their moral c' “woe and local 

hments, and physical habits, as well as thei di 1 


compressed form, and at less than one third its former price, so 
as to bring it within the class of works intended for the amuse- 
ment and instruction of youth. 

Published for John Taylor, by James Duncan, 37, Paternoster 
Row ; sold also “a Hatchard and Son, Piccadilly; and J. A. Hes- 
sey, Fleet Street 


OMILIES for the YOUNG, intended 
chiefly -< the Children of the National Schools. 
By the Rev. HARVEY MARRIOTT, 
12mo. price 5s. 6d. 

“ Of its favourable reception by the public, if patronage be ap- 
portioned to desert, we can have littledoubt. Nothing, we think, 
can be more simple, or better adapted, as far as it goes, to the 
direction of the youthful mind in the course of Christian piety 
and > e work now before us.”—British Critic. 

An Easy and Practical Explanation of the | °* 
ce eis Catechism. By the Rev. Harvey Marriott. 12mo. sewed, 





P 

Published for John Taylor, by James Duncan, 37, Paternoster 
Row ; sold also by Hatchard and Son, Piccadilly; and J. A. Hes- 
sey, Fleet Street. 
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Cc CHITA 126. boards, 
A SECCHIA RAPITA; or, 
the Rape of of the Bucket. A Heroi-comical Poem, in Twelve 
Cantos, translated from the. Italian of Alessandre Tassoni, with 


Notes. 
» sane ATKINSON, Esq. 
Printed for J, M. Richardson, 23, Cornhill, 





This day is pabtichely handsomely printed in folio, with 20 Plates, 
price 25s. plain, or two Guineas coloured, 


ASICULUS I. of ICONES FILICUM. 
Figures and D iption of Ferns, p incipally of such as 


have been d by B or as have not yet 


been — tly Figu 
ILL TAM JACKSON HOOKER, LL.D. 

Regive i rofessor of Botany in the Ras ws hs of Gi ,and 
Fellow of the Royal Antiquarian and Bocletion of 
London; and 

ROBERT KAYE GREVILLE, LL.D. 

Fellow of the Royal and Antiquarian Societies of Edinburgh. 

This work will be included in Twelve Fasciculi, each consist- 
ing of 20 Plates, a with as ie {> leaves of Description, 

appear be written entirely in 
Tete, and a few remarks added in rt. The plates will be 
executed with the greatest attention to accuracy, and in the best 
style of the art, especially in the dissections of the fructification, 
from drawings made by the authors. The engravings which 
adorn Humboldt’s and d’s Nova Genera, and rt’s 
Icones, may be conside: as the models for those which will 
illustrate the present work 

Hortus Siccus Londinensis ; ; or, a Collection 
of dried Specimens of Plants growing wila within twenty Miles 
round London, named on the authorit the Banksian Herba- 
rium, and other original Collections, it s Mariano la Gasca, 
formerly Professor and Director of the Botanic Gardens of Madrid, 
each consisting of 25 dried Specimens, with as many Descrip- 
tions, 1/. each. 

Prodromus Plantarum Indiw Occidentalis, 
tam in Oris Americe Meridionalis, quam in Insulis ‘Antillicis ; 
nova Genera et Species hactenus ignotas complectens. Dig. 


G. Hamilton, M.D. 8vo. fig. 5s, 
P. de la a et F: _ Lepargo, Novarum 
5 I. et 2us Bmaj. Mexici, 


Publisnéa by Treute, Warts, and Co. + 30, Soho Square. 


This da: “Ato. 2, 2a. 

OYAGE of H. M. 8 8. BLONDE to the 
SANDWICH ISLAND 

Captain the Right Hon, LORD WY RON, Commander. 


Printed for John Murray, Albemarle Street, 














The Cabinet Lar PR: 
In a closely aa vol. b ae pa "ari, 24 Edition, 


Tien CABINET ‘LAWYER; or, a 
ular Digest of the Laws of England; with a Dictionar tionary 
‘erms, Maxims, Acts of Partioment, and Judicial Anti- 
odie $ Terms Tables ‘of Taxes and Duties, Post Office Regula- 
tions, Rates of Porterage, Turnpike Laws, fread Laws, Prison 
Regulations, &c. 

In this edition the statutes and the decisions of the courts of 
law have ay brought down to the end of Hilary Term in the 
present year, so as to exhibit a condensed and ular view of 
the civil, criminal, and constitutional law of England as now 





atiac vir- 
tues. The charm of this volume lies, however, in the rich poeti- 
cal illustrations with which the h and 
remarks are enlivened. These will please all Sevets of flowers 
= lovers of poetry, whether residing in town or country; and 
the author has shewn both taste and industry in selecting and 
ing them.”—Eclectic Review. 
Sylvan Sketches ; ai Re Companion to the 
Park and the Shrubb from the Works of 
the Poets. the A’ pilen of the Flora Domestica. 8vo. 1g, 
Published for oy Ha Hauchard and James Duncan, 87, Paternoster 
Row ; sold also Son, Piccadilly; and J. A. Hes- 
sey, 98, Fleet rAd 











In 8vo, price 10s. 6d. 
EMOIRS of the LIFE of FRIEDRICH 
ey with a Critical Account and Specimens of 
bis Works. -. ‘Translator of Wilhelm Meister. With 
fine Portrait be As 
“ The author oy present volume has executed his task with 
skill; he writes with spirit, and exhibits a thorough acquaintance 
vith bis subject. We think his criticisms sound, and their ex- 
pression forcible.” —Eclectic Review. 
Published for John Taylor, by James Duncan, 37, Paternoster 
Row; sold also by Hatchard and Son, Piecadilly; and J. A. Hes- 
sey, 03, Street. 





Lardner’s Celculus and Trigon: 
HE ELEMENTS of the DIFFEREN. 
TIAL and INTEGRAL CALCULUS. 
By the Rev. DIONYSIUS LASSEER, LL.D. 
Oe Setaray Seiage Oy 


An Analytical Treatise on Plane and Spheri- 
cal Trigonometry, and the Analysis of Angular Sections, by the 
Pk. Dionysius Lardner, LL.D, of Trinity College, Dublin. ‘8vo. 


Publiched f for John Taylor, by James Duncan, 37, Paternoster 
tor ld alu by atchard ‘sod Gone Pievediliy; and J, A. Hes. 
93, 





Scientific Mbrary ard the ties of Schools, Private Students, 
weletons Ag nice. 


SYSTEM of POPULAR GEOMETRY, 
containing, in a few Lessons, so much of the Elements of 
4s is necessary and sufficient for a right Understanding of 

pid Art and Science, in its leading Truths and general Princi- 


BiG GEORGE DARLEY, A.B. 
aoe for John Taylor, by James Duncan, 37, Paternoster 
3 sold toy by J. Hatchard and Son, Piccadilly; and J. A. 
, I leet 


2d Volume of the Scientific Tabewry, 
containing Popular Algebra L 
in the press, and will appear Pra nent . 








BOOKS PUBLISHED THIS DAY. 


is published, in 1 vol. 8vo. price 30s. 


ALENTINE VERSES; or, Lines of 
By the Rev, r RICHARD COBBOLD, A.M. 


Containing sae! owe gh 
upwards of ss dred original Designs, drawn and pod 
Printed a St Shalders, — and sold by 





by the Autho: 





This day is payees. illustrated with 4 Plates, coloured from 
Nature, price 3s, 6d. No. III. of 


MP erin ad BOTANY; or, Illustrations 


of the Medicinal Plants of the London, Edinburgh, and 


oe ; > = . meine ose lately introduced into 
root rac » together wi 
to Great Britain a and. 


lants indigenous 
System of V: ogy 
By JOHN STEPHENSON, M.D. of the University 


i udishargh; 
and JAMES MOOSS CHURCHILL, Esq. Surgeon, 
Fellow of the Medico-Botanical Society of London. 


Numbers I. and II. may be had of all Book. 


“ We can i 
of the medical worl 
work pesmenp to be 





d this work to the notice 
The plates are well executed, and the 
one of great professional utility."—Medical 





tory. 
“‘ The plates are b fi ited, and the 
different formul, for the exhibition of each a hcie, are prcictone, 
The work will prave a great acquisition to every class of the 
fession, and to those evolent characters who devote t elt 
leisure hours to — medical, Nee these for the benefit of 
their afflicted ind urs.” Health. 
London : Published by John Churchill, 'iour Square. 








bin day is peblished, in 1 vol. 12mo. price 6s. boards, with a Me- 
a ae at oe Aw or, and a Portrait, engraved by Scriven, the 


EMALE SCRIPTURE CHARACTERS, 


mente Mis. Poste Virtues. 


NG. 

Printed for C. and J yp eg St. Paul’s Churchyard, and 
Waterloo Place, Pall Mall; and sold by Hatchard and Son, 
Piccadilly. 

Of whom may be had, by the same Author, 
1. The Rector’s Memorandum-Book ; being 
the Memoirs of a Family in the North, 12mo. 7s. 4 
2. The Beneficial Effects of the Christian 
Temper on Domestic Happiness, 12mo. 3s. Gd. 


3, A Tour in France in 1802. 3s. Gd. 


London: Printed io A/a ee pe be and R. } "rama Stationers’ 





This day is published, in 8vo. price 2s. 
T 8 E TIMID CHRISTIAN 
ENCOURAGED to come to the HOLY COMMUNION. 
A Sermon preached be eee ee ay for Female 


Orphans, Lambeth. , eptember 
By the Rev. EDWARD’ MAN VAIDON, 11.8. 
Cc in to the Asylum. 
London: Pabl by J. A. Hessey, 2, FI Street, 
In 1 vol, Ovo 


ALES mary a ‘PTL GRIM. 
een eee 


«* Written in paged siisplay 
a cultivated mind then teat a falas 
considerable variety of Aa & 

and style. We doubt not, preening pe 





i ik all, tut 
ass an amusing evening over these 


that man; Me saree wil 
pages.” — ry Gazette, Feb. 10, 1687, 
Printed for’ William Hunter, Edin! 
37, Paternoster 


th; ond James Duacan, 


ice 1 Le. 


the Twelfth 


This day is published, in 4 vols. aan 


Sik ROLAND, a Roman 


x ee 
Student at Law, Author astle 
Printed for A. K. Newman and Co. London. 


The following will ~~? this 


Dissipation; a Tale, y the ‘Author of 
Realities, 4 vols. 


Walter the Murde oe Mysteries of 
Dorado, by the Author ofthe Mysterious Monk a beef 
This day, rons Bro. fe oa. 6d. win ith numerous Wood Eng Engravings 
HE “GOLD - ‘HEADED CANE. 

__ Printed for John Murray, Albemarie Street. 


” This day is published, in 8 vols. 12mo, 
A SUMMARY of CHRIS 
Scripture, 


1c 
Authority, me to the final Revi- 
sion ory lished Formularies. 
the Rev. E. J. BURROW, D.D. F.R. and L.8. 
Printed for C. and J. Ri 's Churchyard, 





4. boards, 
TAN FAITH 





» St. Paul 
and Waterloo ace, Pall Mall, 
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bi CHARACTER a and OFFICES of 
= S with the Typical 
By the Rev. JORx chomte, 4. M. 
Minister of St. A: Cc 
London: Primed to Te ana G. Underwood, Fleet Street. 





's Italian Classic: 
published, in a neat cabinet sie, — embellished 


[! sete ar DI DANTE 
yt pre Wigh Notes, explanatory of the difficult 
to facilitate the of the Author. 

ited by BIGNCR eye 


0 the Society ot Amenant 
al Academy — 


Professor of mete 
Sciences, 
‘avistock Street 


and late ae 
Pubiishod b by GC. S. Arnold, 21, 
Covent t Garden. 





New Works published gan the —— rd hasmagg pei. by Longman, 


Rees, Orme, Brow: 
HE HISTORY “of "the RISE and 
PROGR: of the UNITED STATES of NORTH 
ERICA till ‘he fry ty REVOLUTION in 1688. 
ES GRAHAME, Esq. 
n 3 sae. 8vo. price 1/. 8s. 

An Illustrated Introduction to Lamarck’s 
Conchology, contained in his Histoire pr pie des Animaux pe 
Vv 3 being a literal T: of thi of ti 
recent and fossit Genera, accompanied by 22 nighiy finished 
Li ic Plates, in which are given instructive Views of the 
various Soy their Divisions, drawn Nature, from 

h ies. By Edmund 


n pec! 
A. Crouch, re “In royal 4to. 1. lls. 6d. plain, and 3/. 3s. 


Tales of Welsh Society and Scenery. Two 
vols, 12mo. price 18s. board: 


“« Well dol snow those mountain wilds ; 
val le Caan. -stream 


memory.” 
Dame Rebecca Berry ; or, Court Scenes and 
Characters in the Reign of Charles II. "5 vols. 12mo. 18. bds. 
«“ The. in Charles's court are drawn wit and viva- 








scenes witha 
| which have caught the very spirit of the times; light, lively, | &c. 
r 


ituelle, we coul 


almost believe writer had figured in the 
gay crowds so am’ 
Elemen 


depicted.”—Literary Gazette. 
Agricultural Chemistry, in a 
Conte of Lectures for the Board of Aagoulen 4 delivered be- 
ween 1802 and 1812. “hy Sir ee, 2% 3 Bart. Pres. R.S. 


The ae Works yt be en in the course of March, 


by Longman, Rees, Ori and Green, 
HE LIFE a. WAPOLEON 
SUSK Arana E of the French. 
y the Author of Waverley, &c. 


Pad he Epicurean, a Tale. By Thomas Brown 


~apeale of the Russian Mission through 
Mongolia to China. y Comme Timkowski, with N. ee 
M. J. Klaproth, wave 8vo. illustrated by Maps, Plates, 

_, Conversations on Animal Economy. 2 vols. | 4 


vA Chronological History of the West Indies. 
By Captain Thomas Southey, R.N. In 3 vols. 8vo. 

A Treatise on the Steam Engine, Historical, 
Practical, and Descriptive. By John Farey, Jun. Engineer. 
1 vol. 4to. with Illustrative Plates and Cuts. 

Personal .Narrative of Travels in Colombia, 
by Baron de Humboldt. From the original French, by Helen 

aria Williams. Vol. VII 


The Anatomy and Surgical Treatment of |’ 


Hernia, by Sir Astley Cooper, 24 Edition, by C. Aston “ey Sur- 
geon to Guy's Hospital, Lecturer on Surgery, &c. 1 vol. folio. 
Philosophy in Sport made Science in Earnest ; 
being an Attempt to illustrate the First Principles of Natural 
Philosophy, by the aid of popular Toys and Sports. 3 vols, 12mo. 
The English Flora. By Sir James E. Smith, 
President of the Linnwan Society, &c. Vol. IV. 
The Work will be completed i in Five Volumes. 


Odd Volume. 2d Series. By the Authors | 


of the Odd Volume. 

The Busy Bodies, a Novel, in 3 vols. By 
the Authors of the Odd Volume. 

Muscologia Britannica ; containing the Mosses 
of Great Britain and Ireland, systematically arran, and de- 
scribed; with Plata bagged of the Character the Genera 
and Species. 2d 1g P and new Plates 
of several Mosses new ~ 0 Brita Cc of all the Hi 
with References to Deciae, the Monograph of British 
Jungermannia, &c. by ein ‘illiam — pe F.R.S S.L. 
and Thomas Taylor, M.D. M.R.I.A. and F.L.S. St. 
Parliamentary Abstracts, Part III. Con- 
taining the Substance of all important Papers presented to each 
House during the Session 


_. Wordsworth’s Poetical Works, including the 


5 vols. foolscap. 











kee In 8vo. 4th Edition, il ravings, 15s. 


boards. 
2 Poetical Works of L. E. L. including 
J Gealden Violet, and Miscella- 
= Zoems. 3 vols. Seven 8vo. with uniform engraved Titles, 
1, Me. 6d. extra boards. 
3 or, Scenes and Thoughts from 
vols. 12me. 10s. boards. 
Review for the Session 


Volume, 3d Edition, 10s. 6d. 'bds. 


Alma and Brione, a Poem, Cantos I. and II. 
The Return of Theseus, a Dramatic Scene, 1 vol. 8vo. 6s. Gd. 


The Architectural Antiquities of Great 
xs by John Britton, F.S.A. &c. In 4to. Part I. price 
woe Ge 





Seciuded Life. 


e P 
ot fan ata teat 
The Odd 


Ragravings, ork gixtsifesy pages of 


‘ole, contain. 
ing an Examination of the Antarctic Sea to = Seventy. Fourth 
Degree of Latitude, and a Visit to ‘Tierra de! F uego; with a par- 
te the Bosal Acc et sg the Inhabitants, by James Weddell, Master 
in 2d Edition; to which are added, Observa- 

lity of reaching the South Pole. In 8vo. 
‘the Fest Plates, &c. price 18s. boards. 
“« Mr. Weddell’s volume deserves to find a place on the shelf of 
that pretends to a collection of Voyages and Tra- 
vels."—Quarterly Review, No. 68. 

Tlustrations of Lying, in all its Branches. 
othe — Edition, 2 vols. 12mo. price 10s. 6d. boards. 
Jesuits. Translated from the 
—— of L’Abbé Martial Marcit de la Roche Arnauild, in 1 vol. 
18me. price és. boards. 

Oriental Customs ; or, an Illustration of the 


po Seri; 
+7  Sestpeagass | —o Explanatory sdlase tothe Roc. Som of the — on 


ma A new Edition, in 7 CX rte closely printed, price 
a. Ti ne “Gea 


he Gardener's Magazine, and Register of 


oil d by J.C. Loudon, 
F.L.S. H.S.&c. No. Vi. Tobe BR mee every two Months, 


tions on the Constitutional 





tive Organs. B: bernethy, F.K.S. Surgeon to St. Bar- 
ey hen "Christ's Hepsi ee. In 8y0. price 84. boards, 


The Annual Biography and Obituary for | and to 


the pA ae 1837, a, Ceeaiaing, 8 — of celebrated Persons who 


aoa ok, be had, the Ten Volumes, 15s. each; and 
Volumes ere nestly out of print their Sets, as some of the 
out 


: The Edinburgh F ; or, Critical Jour- 
nal, Ne. LXXXIX. price 
Ry Moore’ Lit Lite of “Hicoglyphien, ben Falp lowing 


vphten ben Panes Ele- 
Sia Trae Wee ‘est = Slavery—Diffu- 
Portugal—Note on 





Commentaries on some of the more important 
of the Diseases of Females, in Three Parts. Part On the 
wa & —— to Female Youth, by Marshal Hall, M.D. 


Illustrations of Ornithology. By Sir Wil- 
ieee Jesaiet, Bart. F.R.S. &c. and Prideaux John Selby, Esq. 


‘The work will be published in quarterly Parts, royal 4to. each 

Part containing from fifteen to twenty Plates, on which will be 

figured gry twenty to thirty species. The price of each Part 
3. 6d. 


. ill be 1d. 
Self Denial, a Tale. By Mrs. Hofland. 
A General Commercial Dictionary ; or, Li- 


1 be 12mo. with a Frontispiece. 

brary of Information relative to Trade, Manufactures, and Com- 

merce; anew Edition, ina erage epmchary hoi vol. brought 

down to the end of the Session of Parli of 1826. . Ori 
aan by the late ‘Thomas Mortimer, Esq. and afterwards 

continued by William ee Lag with the aid of other 

Practical Men in various 

The Architectural Antiquities of Great Bri- 
fain, o by John Britton, F.S.A. &c. 4to. Part II. Price Two 

By the same Author, 

“The History and Antiquities of Exeter 

Cathedral, Part IV. which concludes that Portion of the Work. 
The Hi istory and Antiquities of Peter 
Cathedral, No. I. To be prised in Three 

A Tour in Germany and some of the South- 
ern Provinces of the Austrian Empire. By John Russell, Esq. 
3d Edition, in 2 vols. 1gmo. 

Select Views in Greece, engraved in the best 
Line Manner, from Drawings by H. W. Williams, Esq. Edin- 
burgh. Part VIII. 

The Edinburgh Review ; or, Critical Jour. 


nal, No. 2 No. 


This day, 2 vols. 8vo. inted uniformly with Massi > 
HE DRAMATIC WORKS of JOHN 
ume | with ones Critical and E “ae 
WILLIAM GIFFORD, 
Printed for John omnes — Street. 


GKETCHES "of "PERSIA. From the 
Journals of a Traveller in the East. 
Printed for John M urray, Albemarle Street. 


This day is published, Vol. II. avo. 10s. boards, 
CRIPTURAL GEOLOGY ; or, Geological 
Phenomena consistent only with the Literal Interpretation 
of the Sacred Scriptures, upon the oo of the Creation and 
Deluge ; in answer to an “ Essay on the Theory of the Earth,” 
by M. Cuvier, Pespetval Secretary of the French. Institute, &c. ; 
Professor Buckland’s Theory of the Caves, as delineated in 
his Reliquie eens &e. 

















gate t there is not a 
‘ossil bone or a Fossil shell in existence which, he been proved 
or can be proved to be more aneient than the Noahic Deluge. 
Printed ay queers and Son, 187, Piccadilly; and 
sold b: seciey and Son, 169, Fleet Street. 
¥, 4to. 14. 1s. 6d. 
PPENDIX to CAPTAIN PARRY’S 
a VOYAGE of DISCOVERY, containing the 
Natural History, &c- 
‘- Printed fer John Murray, Albemarle Street. 








bd above ee ee both Lye Scriptural and ; 





THE LITERARY GAZETTE, &c. 


Y ig LIFE of f GROTIUS, ‘and a Snecinet 
Account of the Civil, Ecolesiastical, and Literary Higer 


re 1 CHARLES BUTLER, of Lincol: 
Printed for John =n "Mibeaanie Btn. 


published, in 8¢o. 
Riss PORT ‘of ‘the EM IGRATION 
COMMITTEE of 1896, with brief Analysis of the Bui. 
x. To which are Prefixed, Extracts fiom 
‘Articles a whic ve lately ap din the E » Quareerty 
Westminster, and Monthly eviews, on the subject Emigrs. 
tion. 


Printed for John Mtirray, Albemarle Street. 











This day is published, price 7s. 6d. 
[HE PARLIAMEN TARY REVIEW for 
the Session 

In a few days, or BOs. 


Parliamentary Abstracts for the Session of 
826. 
Printed for Longman, Rees, Orme, Brown, and Green, 
London. 





This day, with — aoe Views nies Sateneating Scenery, 
vols. 8vo. 


OYAGES of DISCOVERY, undertaken 


Sent to ee the Survey of the Western Coast of New 
ol 


By PHILIP PARKER KING, R.N. 
Printed for John Murray, Albemarle Street. 





IN THE PRESS. 


In a few days Cate aebtushed. 3 foolscap 8vo. 
HE NEW SHEPHERD'S CALENDAR, 


with Vil ge 5 ON Chaka Poems. 


The Nontham nap noe Peasan' 

Published for John Taylor, fom fa eeeen, 3 Paternoster 
Row ; sold also by — and Son, ‘Piccadilly ; and J. A. He- 
sey, 93, Fleet Stree 

Of whom may be had 
Poems, descriptive of Rural Life and Scenery. 
By John Clare. Foolscap 8vo. the 4th Edition, price 5s. 6d. 


The Village Minstrel, and other Poems, By 
John Clare. With a fine Portrait of the Author, from a Pais) 
ing by W. Hilton, R.A. and a Sketch of the Author's Cottage, in 
2 vols. foolscap 8vo. 24 Edition, weiea. 128. 





In a few days will be published, a a pamphlet, 
HE DISTRIBUTION of the NATIONAL 
WEALTH CONSIDERED, in its bearings upon the seve- 
ral Questions now before the Peale, - Temmnemats manera dl 
Corn Laws, and Restriction 
By C DRIC. 


London: Robert Jennings, 2, Poultry. 
few days, with Plates, Maps, & 


ROCEEDINGS of the "EXPEDITION to 
i. explore the eopey roa wot the Ss ana in Laat 4 
3 com an anes, e s and Cyrenaica, 
the ancient Ci — = P V4 SS che various 
existing emai 
By Capt. F. Ww. “BEECHEY, R.N. and H. W. BEECHEY, Esq. 
Printed for John M urray, Albemarle Street. 











On Tuesday, 4to. 
IX DISCOURSES delivered before the 
ROYAL SOCIETY at their Anniversary Meetings, on the 
Award of the Royal and Copley Medals, fae a a Preece Address 

ope Sectety, delivered in 1800, on the 

o en 
By Sir se byt fo og ct a lige ag 
dent of the Royal Soci 

Printed for John Murray, ieemarie ‘Street. 





On the }5th of every Pact bys 10 Engravings on Steel, 
THE. STUART “AN NECDOTES ad 


and P; 
Fest for Keone contains copious Historical and. I “pire 
lotes of Steain Engines. 

Old English Sayings Newly Expounded, in 
Prose and Verse. By J eye Taylor, Author of Harry's Holi- 
day, &c. in 1 vol. 12mo. price 4¢. 

Wightman and Cramp, Paternoster Rew. 














In March will be published, in 3 


ove. 
HE YOUTH and MANHOOD of CYRIL 


And Heaven's artillery thunder in the skies; 
Have I not, in a pitched battle, heard as 
Loud "larums, neighing steeds, and em ato my 


Printed for William me tg ee i ss and Tt. Cosel, 





few days, in Svo. by auth 
HE WELLESLEY CASE, with a 


Memoir of the late lamented Lad; 
Printed for Henry Colburn, 8, New Burlington Street. 





LONDON: Printed for the Proprietors, and Published every 
. . SCRIPPS, at the LITERARY cAZsttE 


Saturday, by W. 
OFFICE, 7, Wellington Street, Wi 
South ‘Moulton St Oxford 


J. MOYES, Took’s Court, Chancery Lane. 
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